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The Booke-ſeller, 


ctotheReaveR, 


0 praiſe he worke, were to ſet my 
2 ſelfe to ſale, ſince the greater its 
worth is, the more « my benefit, 
ELISA e not the Authors: He good man 
may have an Ayer), but I a real profit. 47 
Ayery one, I terme1t, for 1 judge others by my 
ſelfe, who cannot feed by praiſes, But thus 


much 1 muſt necas ſay of 1t that if ever it were 

worthy the reading, now the worth of it is wul- 

tiplied, the whole being peruſed by the Anthor, 
and ſome, not arformed petces added, which 

«5 they mend the bulke, ſo they take nothing | 

from the Dignity of 1he Poem. But for this I 
put my ſelfe upon my Conntrey.7 bus farrethe 
Authour thought it not anfit, to pleaſe thee and 

hi youth: from hence forward you muſt expet# 
A 3 AobbIng 


To the READER. 


wething from him, but what ſhall reliſh of 4 
bearded and auſtere Devotion. And this,I truſt 
will be no ſmall incitement to thy approbatis of 
the worke ſince it is the laſt : All mon we know, 
delight in Benjamin, One thing 1 wwſt not 
forget to acquaint thee with; Some men, (that 
would be wiſe without booke,) have excepted 
againſt a paſſage in StOrza,concerning Galc- 
azzoes revealing his wives counſels to bis e- 
nemy, 45 4 thing dean Probability or Poetry: 
but it ſhewes that they are ſhort of Hiſtory, for 
let rbem read almoſt the farſl leafe of Guiccie 
ardin, or the eighth book of Commines,they 
ſhall there fiad what they carpe at here,and that 
this fond openneſſe, was Galeazzo's, and not 
the Authors weakneſſe : 1 would ſay ſomewhat 
of the Levire tos, but it necds not, ſeeing the 
Anthbours blaſphemy i turned into the Calun- 
ny of the ienorans Detradtor. But Ibeginme 
zo talke rather like a Maker, thena ſeller of 
Bookes : / have nothing now more to adae, but 
this, love the Authour, and me for bringing 
you 4cquaimed, 


4 
Thine John Harriet, 
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An Elegy upon the death of 
M* ANNE KING» 


[ Dare not ſay that Death in heay'n hath powre, 

Or thatwe have a ſecond fatall howre : 

'Tis impious to beleeve that ſoules doe range, 

Or that they can affect that fooliſh change 

Of happineſle, for Earth,/as if they thought 

Gadding to be felicity,or ſought, 

A moderation of their joyes) that heay'n, 

The roomes being empty which the firſt had giv'n, 

Strives to make good afrejh,that this ſhould ,& 

The cauſe, deare Ghoſt.why we are robb'd,of thee. 
Yer pardon Heav'n,if I am bold to dare 

A queſtion : you doe know how few they are 

That ſucke your Ayre and goodnefle, how the earth 

Lookes like the errour of a monſtrous birth, 

With ſcarce one perfe@ member, and wall you 

Robbeus of our one peice,and make the few 

No number ? Pardon then if for this wrong 

We leave your precepts, to live 11], and-long, 

Be we once good, we ſhall not be atall; 

Vertue does onely haſt a funerall. 

If rhat a mortall may but give advice, 

Teac! not the world finne by your Avarice ; | 

Spare v5 2 whale that little which we have, 


I. et vo: ue finde fomewhat beſides a Graye; 
| A 3 You 
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Yowfir!t command usto be gaod, and then 

You take away the.zaqdnefie with the men, 2 

Will not the bad ſay, Iuſftice here 1s ſcant, 

To take our ſtore, and punith us for wane 2 

But you are juſt, and wiſe, nor will acquaint 

Man with your reaſons: Why an Embryyor Saint 

Suddenly droppes into the Earth,which he, 

Had he liv*d\long, wauld but have liv'd to ſee, 

And nor affe, does poſe all earth, and fo 

Now we may Weepe, becauſe we cannot know : 

Now I but weep, that wehave loſtthe wite 

That Ove;bery would havefain'd, my ſtrife 

About your Inftice I diſclaime; for I  . - © 

Know it 15 juſt that what was borne muſt dye.- 

Yet without touch at your prerogative, 

I may ſumme up my lofſe, and dre to grieve 

With a full forrow, I may fay there dy'd - 

Qne that was Heay'ns, as well as Herries bride; 

One that was match'd unto the Church, that the 

Might learne a Marriage with the Deity. 

Fure there were Velver-cloakes that woo'd,2: thoſe 

That could wear? Scarlet for 2 necd, and cloſe 

Which Ladyes ont oF play'/bookes that could earne 
A Miſtris. with a congy; and could learne_ __ 

How many figtes meſt carry her, which the 

By her wiſe chovce, left them to multiply- , - 

« And would they onely griey'd,wonld I could raiſe 
Their teares a freth, by adding to her dayes 
More yeares with Zer»y, that their envy migat 
Cauſe them to burſt, and dye for her in ſpight, 
Such funeralls were fit : but fince that Heav'n 
Has harſhly ſnatch'd what it had kindly giv'n; 
And thou mult be the Sacrifice, and he  - 
Muſt have thy ſorrow that erewhule had thee, 
| — le 
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!le ſpare my teates which mulſtof force cauſe his : 
"Tis rudeneſſe when we camiot reſtore blifſe | 
To adde more to unhappineſle (then thou . 
Sometime the happy choice of her, ind now. 
The ſad ſurvivor) pardon it my ſtrife ' 
To grieve enough, give thee a griefe, not wife, 
Tf that my fighes could her to life repreeve, 

I would create aſwell as now.1 grieve, 
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In obitum SerenifſimiRegis Jacobi. 


v7 erbe tene as conſcians vermis gulam: 
A [pnoſce taruem regia [; arur dapes, 

Que cultuiſacrantar,'F non eſt : 

lacebu hic eft,abftine, Jacobus eft, 

Quicum relittas ſenſertt partus moras 

Vagrt mf.ns Ceſar, «t faceret fide, 

Quod non Marie natis, at :lonarchie, + 

Poret eſt imanguc, crederes geritum Dem, 

Iimmlec Monarcham, quiſque certe liberum 

Putare mortts potuit humaze jug1 = 

e Eame ac remorauuloo erat nativitas. 

At hic fidelis vermibus, preſtat dapes 

Non vendicatas, obſtupent talicibo 

Fati helluones, parciuſque ur gent fame : p 

Ipſo eibantnr rut ins mil ac#u{o, 

Eheu verendum ſentio maſt 4s caput 
lam 1am minaturs.: fiſte,quiſquis 1mpit:zs 
Audere morſum tortis, aghoſcas caput 
Q#zo velſepulchri dattines moles tumet 
Minuſque hebeſcit terra; Tacobrim tegens "Ie 
: A 
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Sapit ille pul, qui ſuo gardens hero To: 
Tema rd foriepahions, Iſh 
Semeſa facies regs, & lacere gene Yol 
(D:iſcrimmanate jam fere vix vermibus | Ar 
Antiquiori a pablo) quod nonſnuo © E 
Horrorcadaptant corp? ut tandem miſt Nee 
Sit quod querataer : qui dolet levins, ſfuper. Wh 
Ala non fatethr ni ſuis addat mals I 'w: 
Et canſa fiat luttus, & lugens ſimul. I 
: Alind. : Mul 
Frdenova hac macies ? que quadrageſima vera eſt Swe 
( um carmbus Repemnegars 7 Or: 
Nm ſuperiefficerent mAgs wt jeinnia conſt ext ? Wit 
L uttumque penitentians ? Hea 
; Hav 
Tothe Deane, fromFlower in Northampton | ag i 
thire 1625. nowthe worthy Biſhop of Norwich, To t 
Not 
Till to be filent, or to write in Proſe , Wh; 
Were a like floath, ſuch as I leave to thoſe, For | 
Who either want the grace of wit, or have Vnte 
Vntoward arguments : like him that =_”e Tis t 
Lite to the flea, or who without a gue A pl: 
Would prove that famine was the onely feaſt : Whi 
Selfte tyrants, who their braines doubly torment Or fi 
Both for their matter, and their ornament. Tis li 
If theſe doe ſtutter ſometimes, and confeſſe A fai 
That they are ryr'd,wee could expe no lefle, Shall 
But when my matter is prepar'd and fir, | Wh 
When nothing's wanting butan equall wit, _, Wha 
| { need no Muſes help to ayde me on , | Auſt 
| Since that my ſubje is my Helicon, | To 
| And ſuch are you : 6 give me leave, deare Sir B 
| [He that is thankful}, is no flatterer) You 


Poems. 5 


To ſpeake fall truth : where ever I finde worth 
I ſhew I have it, 1f I ſer it forth : 
You reade your ſelfe in theſe, here you may ſee 
A ruder draught of Corbers infancy, 

For I profeſle if ever I had thought 
Needed not bluſh if publiſh'd, were there ought 
Which was call'd mine, durlt beare a Criticks view, 
I was the inſtrument, bur the Author you, 

I need not tell you of our health, which here 
Muſt be preſum'd, nor yet ſhall our good cheare 
Swell up my paper, as it hath done me, 
Or as ho May'rs feaſt does Stowes Hiſtory, 
Without an early bell ro make us riſe, 
Health calls us up, and Novelty; our eyes 
Have diyers objetts ſtill on the ſame ground, 
As if theearth had each night walk'd her round 
To bring her beſt things hither : tis a place 
Not more the Pride of Shires then the Diſgrace, 
Which Ide not leave had I my Deane to boor, 
For the large offers of the cloven-foot 
Vnto our Saviour, but you being not here, 
Tis to me though a rare one bur a Shire, | 
A place of _ earth, if compar'd with worle, 
Which hath a leſſer part in Adams curſe, 
Or for to draw a fimily from the Hig'ſt 
Tis like unto Satyation without Chriſt, 
A fairely ſituate Priſon : When againe, 
_ 1njoy that frendihip, and that braine : 
When ſhall I once more heare in a few words 
What all the learning of paſt-times affords, 
| Auſtinepitomiz'd, and him that can 
To make him cleare contraR Terrulliar;, 

Bur detaine you from them : Sir adjeu 
You reade their workes. but ler me ſtudy you, 
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To M*, Holiday Archdeaconof Oxon : n 
from Flower 1625. v 
| C 
N Ow that youdare receivea meſſenger, T 
Now that the tyr'd-out plague begins toweare A 
It ſelfc away,not people : whentheſtreer rf] v 
Begins anew acquaintance With the feet v 
Of lowdcoach-horſes andthe bells high call Y 
Is for Devotion more thenBuriall, v 
Now yvoudare read, accept what I hereſend N 
A roore remembrance of an healthy friend. Y 
Truſt me[deare S$ir)Ilinger and the'day 
Though by the method ofthe yeare hee may v 
Truly be ſaid ro ſhorten, andto flight = B 
Former conceits, makeBrirtaines know a night H 
Lorg, unto tediouſneſſe, yetto me 
Sceemes like Alcrd-snighrtlengthen'dtothree, T 
Whil{tI wantyou : Yer doenot miſconcerye Ri 
Theearneſtof yourfriend,as it to lea ve Al 
My former company I were fo fzine; Te 
I would have them and you : if I complaine W 
Hotly of times delay, expound that fire Nt 
Not to have flames of anger, but deſire. Te 
To ſee the poverty of man ! he ſtill He 
Receives but curtall'd happineſſe, his skill wW 
Makes him not capable of a full ſtore, 
Bur if he have ſome, he muſt want the more. 


How could I prize my-ſelfe lefſe then a marke 
For an high envy, when {as in the arke 
Onely poore eight were reſcu'd from the waves, ny 
And thatwhich drowns the world, their veſlcl ſaves, £ 
| The depth of the devourer) not uneven : 
| In Fortune, though in Number, not paſt ſeven, 


Our 


Poems. 7 

Our preſeryation laſts unto this hower . + | 
From the fierce plague inthe dryarke of Plower 3. y \ 

When that I had the daily happineſſe- 

Of converſation with my Deare,when leſſe 

Then Heaven I could not thinke on, when 1 ſaw 

A face, that mt hr heav'nto affetion draw, 

When I injoy'd beauty, and wit, to trye. 

Which could be more* delighted ears; or eye; 

YetI was not delighted; net:rhat ought , 

Was wanting, which Ide covet to be bought; 

Nor what was bought was envi'd nic; tis true, 

Yet I had a'neer want, the want of you. 
But had I wanted theni: had liv'd fill 

With my deare Holiday; had there to wy will 

Reene an agreeing lucke \T-can COncet | 

Happly I might have wiſh'd thoſe,whom T leave. 
Nor is this accuſation ©: fancy nor” 

ThatIam — if m the hot '' - 

Rage of the dogge, I goe but thinly clad, 

And in the winters other rage am glad' 

To beare a fire too in my Eloathes, rc none 

Wall call this Lightneſſe, bar Diſcretion. 

Nor is it Fond, which 1 profeſſe-my ſuite; 

To wiſh the good of whichVm deſtitute, | 

He cannot b 4d liketo'the weather, 

Who'd have by parts, whathe muſt waht _—_— 
You are that part now; _— My 

No thwarting chance ſhall 

My blifſe : the other want ety le, 

Le ſweare this halfe does kerry the whole. 


Fpox 
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V pon the death of his worthy friend Mt, John 


| Deane of Iew-Colledge. 
Tis Þ 
| = Ature, will it eyer be 
i of | That we muſt complaine of thee > dle 
If | Shall then all our ſearch ne'r finde To 
| | Age at leaſt to worth aflign'd ? Th 
| Muſt this conſtant truth be knowne An 
[| Vertue dead as ſoone as Growne 2 Slu 
| * Happy Deane then, who may'ſt call _ Ma: 
J' | . Thirty, ClimaQtericall, Al 
18 And in ſpiteof Envies ſport 
= Prove thy good life by thy ſhort, 
| | Thus when others thatdoe dye To! 
ue! Old or in their Infancy, 
if Muſt (if our Divines ſay true) 
q! Be transform'd and ſhap'd a new, 
ui That at length they may appeare 


” _ 


; Much about our Saviours yeare 

| (For in Heay'n there never ſhall 

Enter either Old or Small 

| Since that theſe can ne'r agree 
Weakeneſle and e/£ternity,) 

| Thou, deare thadow; necdſt not hay 


—- 
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Any wonder in the grave, - - | 
upon _ - 


| | Done for thee, nor thi 
Fnture augmentation 


Reader, he that herein lies 
Dy d as old as he ſhall riſe. 


il LEG ERIE: 
Poems; 9 


| To bis Detradtors. 


DEG (then which no other aame 
Is of better, of more Fame) 
vleepe in quiet : if there'be 

Tongues of that Malignity, 

That will dare to wound thy grave 
And not ſuffer thee to have 
lumber here, Ile ſay no more; 

May. they when they have plai'd ore 
Al their ſcenes of life, buc know 

The ſame Rigor, that they ſhew 

Chat *tis not generous, nor ſcarecly lafe 
To make a Libel for av Epitaph..- 


A Song for the Muſecke letFure. 


STrike 0 at , 
1 implore, 
Sach another $rIf rey be 
What bewiechm rounder ar theſe 
hich ſopteaſe; 
As that we beginne to fears 
What weheare: 
Sonnd yet lowder, raiſe a Tone 
W ch #0 OPpne, 
The c4lefbiall Quire wonld be 
2 1... Switoret* yee, 
Sound [3et lowder, that if Fate 
; - x Alatgo «— 
i Of yeares, 4 yet : : 
gas” ti 
| p n 
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Ad thatthis Ditry ſweetly ſtroz 
AMay be my Death ard Frn'ra Fong. 


4 


An Elegtenpon the Noble Merchant 
M*. FISHBORNE, 


D Oe they walke Londox ftill, and can we meet 
With any now+but monrners inthe ſtreet > - 
Such aſtupidity exceeds beleefe, 
To have ſogreat acauſe, fofmall agriefe : 
The kinder Marble weepes againſt aſhower, © 
And cantheſe morethen Marblc-heartsnot poure 
Oneteare for Fe{þþorme? thallthat y Vorthy lie, 
Like vulgar trophees' 1; | 
Vnwept, and unremembred/>or at bet 
Haye common ſhowers, ſuch as become the ref, 
Vaſfalls ofdeath's, whonever thinking why |. 
They were plac'd her, doe onely live, and dic, 
Who by no worthy a&t ayding ther Name, 
Periſhatoncein nand in Fame. 
Whereareour acts> whereisthe eye 
That ſtrives for ſoxrowfullprzcedency? 
That Poet now ſhall beaccountedchidfe 
Whoſe witis-notthehigheſt,but whoſe griefe : 
And heis moſtofficious tothis hearle, ' . *. 
Who flowes morein tus eye, thenin his verſe. 
Fiſhborneis dead, alas that Fifhborne can 
Onely in gooqneſſe be aboyea man 
And not in laſting'}-thatſuch menſhouldhave 


A, 


% 


. For all their worth, but a morenoted grave, 


A figh in earneſt !Piery we ſee . 

Willnor affordus an. Eternity, | 
And hence we may colle&thereaſon why 
So few are tudious of Piety, 


S9 
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Sofew areliketo him : whom ſhall weſee 
His hol y rivallin Virginity > | 
Whom thall we finde, thatin an aQtiye life 
Like his, injoy'd the meanes, withoutthe wife 2 
Nay Lmay aske how few thereare that ſhunne 
| | Likehim, thefinne inthe occaſion? 

How few there are that looſer thoughts defie ! 
And onely in good deeds doe multiply. 
Him no deformity,no want of Fire, 
Of lively blood did tame inthe deſire 
Forc't tocold goodnefſe, bur his minde, as free 
From the tyrannicallneceſſity, _ F 
As from the vice; he thereforeliy*dnot welf 
Becauſc he didnot know the way to Rell, 
Chaſt out of weakneſle, no, he might have beene 
Aſtrong delinquent, powerfull infiane, | 
Hemight have made, had he butheard his-ſenſe, 
His luſt as famous as his continence, we" 
As was his fiiendfſhip : which none Eanexpreſle 
So full, but that the prayſe will be the jeſſe. | 
How like unto a fablewe eſteeme,,. _ 
What heretofore did moſt Heroicke ſeeme, 
TheGrzctan frendthips, when that we doe crowne 
Our happy thoughts with Fiſhborne and his Browne? 
His belov'd Browne,with whora hejoyn'd inall 
Which Avarice wouldit's particwar call, | 
Cares, pleaſures, hopes, 8) feares, nay they goe on 
Heavenlyin a combin'd devotion, 
That they appeare, whenever we would ſcanne 
Which were the kinder or the bettc: man, 
e/£quall inall, their charity the ſame, 
Theircontinency too, all butthe Name, 
So ready unto good, to bad {oloth, 544 
They one another, love, but Heav*nlvvres both. 
B 
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| 13 | Poems, 
O what an heate ! what conſtaney was there ! 


| In holy duties ! asifthey had ment 

” By ſuch an exquiſiteaſtoniſhment | 

{i To ſhew there wasno differencein effect 

Ii Berweenethe Friendly man and the Ele; 

How were they ne're aſunder butto meet ! 

't How all their parting was tomake more ſweet 

[| Theirnext embraces ! nothing had the power, 

| Deare Shade, to make thee fearethy lateſt how'r 
| Buta divorce from him, from his loy'd ſight, 


Add yet it was a kinde of triendſhiptoo 

; That thou fo rare a courtefie wouldit doe, 

| Tolcadthe way todeath, in which alone 

| Thou couldſtnot with him thy compamon. 

Wl '  Butis hedead? and does that harſher bell 
}! Toll with ſuch horrour noble Fiſhbornes knel), 
| Sure here's no funerall, orifthere be, 

It 154 Funerall of Poyerty. 

$4 Where arethe preparations, the rich dreſſe 
OfDeath, the gawdytyre of Rottennefle 2 


{! Whocan beſtowonnan a ſecond birth > 
till —Andmakehim ſtand upon his honournow, 
W Who yeſterday did leane upon the Plow ? 
| Thoſe grand Logiczans,who exactly juſt 
| Canihewthepuncualldifferenceof each dult, 
| Andfatisfiethemoſt ambitious Dame 
| | Dilcreetly, from what noble worme ſhe came ? 
| No,none oftheſedoes he vouchſate to hire, 
|' Who onely makea well-clad Gull admire 
4}; Arhisfull vanity, which fill our minde _ 
| With pride, I feare, farrehigher then our kinde, 


How did theirloveteach themhow to pe:ſeycre 


That thou thouldſtthy Browne roo with the light, 


Wherearethe Hearlds > thoſegreatgods of earth, 


Then 
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Poems, 13 


Then our progenitors ere knew : but he 

Chooſeththe Heralds of that Maj oa 

Who ſwaies the world,thoſe men who heay'nly wiſe 

Inſtruct us to below in our owne eyes; 

Who ſhew us that the way to the moſt High 

Is by dejeCtion and humility, - 

Which blazon to us our Originall, 

The lowly earth, and then our baſer tall 

Beneath that lownefle, unto theſe he payes 

A tribute after he hath ſpent his dayes : 

When natures due was pai'd, his wealth is theirs, 

Whoſe life did call the fathers,whoſe death, heyres., 

By his wiſe zealethe Churches the Prieſts are, 

And they have now the meanes, who had the care : 

Nor doe they longer finde,to breed deſpaires, 

The tythe another's, when the Pulpit's theirs. 

I have no Art of wonder, nor no skill 

To make an ation greater by my quill, 

Yer thus much truly can ſay without the ayde 

Of figure, Twas an act fitfor a maid, 

For him, who leads us inthe way he trod, 

Bringing himſelfe,then others unto God; 

That if the world have ſuch another birth, 

Our Saviour comming, may finde faith on earth. 

It would be injury after this to call 

Him the true Surgjon of the Hoſpitall, _ 

Which he hath fo releiy'd, that there are found 

Some, who are forry that they want a wound, 

Thar ar no defeCt in any limme, 

Which they ſhould venture ro becur'd by him, 
Thus when the greater fort after much care, 


Much watchfulneſle,much cos'nagetoo,who dare, 
B » - Sa 
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14 Poems, 


Sothev may raiſe their ſtates, ranſacke the Seas 
And after all rheir toyle cannot appeaſe, 

Their endlefle thirlt {ay although they mine 
So deepc inearth, Hell hath ſome hope to thine, 
Andallthis onely but to change a ſtnne, 

That what incovetouſneſle did beginne 


Might end in riot,that to mocketheir paines (gaines: 


Their ſpending might be worſe then were their 
Thou gatherſt with much conſcience, and then 
With greater | prays do'ſt diſperſeagen, 
That this praiſeto thy memory may be giv'n 


Hereliesthe merchant which hath purchas'd heav'n. 
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YL<epeloy'd {oule, and letthoſeeyes 
Which toreſt were enemies 
Beatton'd at laſt, and lye 
Quet to e/Eternity, 

Lie they quiet, bur let ours 
Farneſtly dfſtill ſalt ſhowers, 
And though they doe ſce the leſſe 
Make a mourning bulineſle : 
'Twere anadt tooneere to hate 
Himin reſtto imitate ? 

Howle ye Poore, now he1is gone 
Who ſhall ſtopoppreſion 2? 
Who ſhall make the wary Law 


Speake uprightly, and not draw | 
Specious 
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Specious colours, to indeare 

W hat were fouleifirwere cleare > 

Now ther's none your cauſe indures, 

Not becauſe 'tis naught, but yours, 

Who will make the rich to ſee 

That untoaninjury 

They are poore themſelves > and find 

Alltheir } es within their mind. 

For his wiſedome did provide 

| That they thould hurt none befide. 

But now all the world may doe 

What they areaddicted to : 

Lye, difſemble, cogge, and cheate, 

Make the eafie poore their meate, 

| And when they have raged thus 

Still be counted vertuous, 

Havethe name, which he deſery'd 

And beprais'dthough they nave ſwery 'd, 
This in publike. But his life 

Did maintainea glorious ſtrife 

VVhich ſhould be commended molt, 

V'Vhether we might trulier boat 

| Cloſe, oropen ads: If we 

Looke on that, which we can ſee, 

Thatis thought the beſt, but then 

VVhat we heare excells agen; 

So that which to truſt weteare, | 
If our eye, or elſe our eare, \ 
Andthere is no meanedebate 
Twixt the Man, and Magiſtrate, 
| But I interrupt the reſt, 


Thou,who now amongſt the bleſt 
B 3 Lookſt 
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Lookit on thy Creators face, 
Countlt our praiſe a kind diſgrace; 
And doſt feare thoſe a&ts were bad, 
VVhich no better praiſers had. 

Sleepe then ſtill, and let thoſe eyes, 
VVhich toreſt were enemies, 
Be atton'd atlaſt, and lye 
Seal'd up to e/Eternity, 


fa. 


THE EXPLANATION 
of the Frontiſpice. 


Iz was when Induſtry did ſlecpe 
The Wolfe was T ter to the Sheepe, 
And to amaxe a pla:ner man, 
The thiefe was made the guardzar. 
But can a Wolfe forget to prey? 
Can Night be lightened mto Day ? 
Without re(pett of lawes or blood, 
His charge he makes to be bis food, 
3th that triumphant he ſits downt, 
Oppreſf, not honour'd with a Crowue, 
Aad on the leſſer beafts does try 
A moſt Authentiche Tyramy : 
This the French Lyon heeres, and when 
He's thowght faſt ſleeping in 11s denne, | 
Vengeance and He at once doe wake, 
And on the #'olfe therr fury {/ake. 
Bad atts may bloome ſomtimes, but ter grow high, 
Nor aoe they rye ſo ſure, as they ſhall dhe. 
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Aving reſolved what to print, conld 
wot be long donbtfull unto whom : it 
had been an unfriendly abſurdity not 
to have intit led him to my ſecond, 
who. might not unjuſtly have chal. 
lenged the P_— of my firſt Labour, But if 1m- 

till this time Thad had no reaſon for ſuch adedica- 
tion, if the fame moſt fruitfull Colledge had not for 
theſe many yeares knowne us of the ſame time and 
friendſhip, if 'in alt offices of life I bad not ftill 

found you muſt inſeparably one with me : yet this 

Worke at this time conld not offer it ſelfe to 
any fo juſtly as to you. It is to your name that I owe 
what ever fruits of my ſpent time ſhall be preſerved, 
1t 14 to your name that I owe what ever fruits of my 

former time, being unhappily loſt;may have apoſſi- 

' | #ilitie of recovery, eAnd could I dedicate any of my 

remaining Labours with more juſtice unto any,then 

to him, by whoſe friendly care, I dare almoſt, aſure 
| / my 


| 


The Epiſtle Dedicatoty, 
my ſcife of them which are remaining ? But ſome 
perhaps may ſay for this, that it had beene better if 
zt had beene loſt, or at leaſt that theſe kinde of [ a- 
bours are more judwiouſly ſuppreſt then publiſhed, 
Sermons had beene fitter for my ſetting forth, and 
to preach more proper then to write,- Þ ut ts not this 
to preach ? I have heard drvers ſpeake an houre,who 
preach not, and there are many, who effettually 
preach, that are more ſparing of their breath. If I 
make the ambitzons ſee that he climbes but to a fall, 
the nſurper to acknowledge, that blood 35 but a flip- 
per) foundation of power, all men un generall to con- 
feſſe that the moſt glorious 15 not the maſt ſafe place: 
is not this to cry downe eAmbition and |} ſicrpa- 
tion ? or 15 1t leſſe to (hew, then to threaten? and art 
not men ſo much moved with the event it ſetfe, as 
with the communation of the event ? And yet in this 
age, wherein onely Hereſie or Sedition preferre 4 
Boooke, wherein Contradttton 15 called Learmng, 
and Zeale wonders that ſhe 1s become Fattion,] can 
expett but a few Readers, whoſe ſmall number ſhall 
be no diſtourageme” t at all to me uf that your judg- 
ment [hall Cormterpou/ e them, which is the onely de- 


fred crowne of 


Your true friend. 


R. G. 


mT. = © RE YC OS. A $ 


The Argument. 


DEI 3 Odovicke Sforza, after he had cun« 
&| | WP ningly ſupplanted the Ducheſſe 
2p; from the wardſhip of her ſonne 
© Galeazz9,as cunningly pratizeth 
to bee rhe murtherer of him, of 
whom he would ſeeme to be the Proteftor. To 
this end he was to remove this impediment. 
I/abella daughter to the Prince of Calabria, and 
Grand-childe unto Ferdinand King of Naples, 
was wife to Galeazzo. A woman of a ſpirit as 
high as her birth, & equall ro Sforza in all things 
bur the ſex : ſhe perceiving the (tupidity of her 
husband,& how that whatſoever the projeted 
for his ſafety, he diſcovered to his vncle, for his 
overthrow, makes her father ſecretly acquain- 
ted with all the paſſages, deſiring him to vindi- 
cate his ſonne inlaw from the uſurpation of his 
ProteFor, This could not bee fo privately dif- 
patched, but that Sforza had an incling of ir, 
whether out of his owne reach he gueſſed it : or 
by his Nephewes ſottiſhneſſe he underſtood it, 
o prevent then his owne ruine, whilſt hee in- 
tends his Nephewes, hee ventures on thoſe re- 
nedies which the height of feare rather ruſheth 
Dn, then chuſeth, which more expreſle and ex- 


hange, then remove, or avoyde a danger. He 
4 knew 
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knew the French claimeto Naples, to the proſe- | 
cution of which hee ſollicites the young King; : 
whom either his right, or inconſiderateneſle k 
quickly armes unto the ation, But before his 
comming, he by continuall meſſengers deludes | " 
the old King, and makes him beleeve that there - 
was no purpoſe of his comming, and that the 
French journey unto Naples, as 1t was onely the p 
childe of rumor, 'and had no being but from 
fame, ſoin a very ſhort ſpace, inthe age of a 
wonder it would vaniſh and expire, Thus was 
Ferdinand perſwaded from his neceſſary de- || 
fence, till having certainly underſtood that all de- 
tence would be too late, the French being alrea- Tt 
dy very ſtrong upon his frontires, cheated, nor || _ 
conquered, he dies, and leaves his ſonne 4/- 
phono heire of his kingdome, and his troubles, F ,, 
The French king being now entred in perſon into a 
Italy, Galeazz0 dyes ef a poylon at Pavia, when - 
Sforza has brought this worſe poyſon into his Y + 
Country. But the French growing prodigiouſly £6: 
viRorious, and almoſt by the very teeing over- FS 
comming their oppoſites, Sforza begins to be þþ;. 
apprehenſive of his owne danger , and ſtrivesto 
11 rid himſelfe of theſe incumbrances,in the which 
un: a too much. providence had intangled him, A 
l conſideration without doubt neceſlary, but al- 
moſt paſt the ſeaſon, it being nearunto an unpot- 
ſibility to expell him now, whom it mem 
rom 


CE EEE 
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fram any difficulty at the firſt not to admit, So 
that this ſecond reſolution did onely prodaime 
the folly of che firſt, which either in wiſedome 
he ſhould not have ventured on, or, in honeſty 
not havealtred. But howſoever, he enters into 
anew league with the Fenctiaxs, and gives the 
French after their vicorious returne from Na- 
ples halfean overthrow at Taro, And now when 
he thinkes himſelfe confirm'd in his Dukedome, 
when hee as little fear'd ruine, and hedeſerv'd 
preſervation; the French King dyes ſuddenly, to 
whom Lew, the true Duke of Orleans, and ti- 
tular Duke of Mil/an,tuccecded:with him Sfor- 
2aes late friend, the Venerians, conclude a league, 
Thus Sforze being left alone, raiſeth rwo armies 
under the condu& of the two Sar/everimes, men, 
whom he had highly favour'd and advanced, 
But it is ſcarce ſeene, that a faithleſſe Maſter 
ſhould have a truſ}y ſervant, and he that hath no 
reſpe&t to his owne word, ſhall in the extremeſt 
of his neceſſities, finde all others promiſes but 
words, The elder revolts, and the younger, with- 
out the leaſt ſhew of reſiſtance, flyes;and Sforzs 
himfſelfe is ſo cloſely purſued, that he can ſcarce 
2ct away ſafe into Germany. The French abuſing 
heir late viRtory, the C»/lane/; witha generall 

onſent, recall Sforza;who,like a melting now, 
werflowes all before trim, and recovers moſt of 
1s Duchy, with the fame caſineſle that he -_ 

\ lo 
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ſolt it.The ſtrength of bis Army conliſted eſpeci- 
ally of Swizzers, whom the lateoverthrow of 
the warlike Duke of of Burgundy, and theſe Ita- 
lian wars, had rai{ed to the height ofadmiration. 
But to be valiant is not to haveall vertues : theſe 
wereasſtrong in trechery, as in battle, they lead 
Sforz4 in the habit of a $wizzer intothe French 
campe, through which in theſame habit they had 
promiſed to condut him. Thus having beene 
rwice betrayd, and now a priſoner, aftera ten 
yeares harſh confining he dyes in Fraxce,havin 
liv'd in his miſery, longer then in his Ducby,a 
leaving inſtruction ro ſucceeding Princes that 
height ſhould not be their ayme, butintegrity; 
= that they would not (that T may vſethe 
words of our Poet) tempt their ſtarres beyond 
their light, 
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The names of the Actors. 


Tovanm Galeazz9 the yong Dake, 
Londovick S$S forza His Proteqor, afrer- 
ward Duke. 
Galeazzo goo brothers of the houſe of 
Count (aiazzo\ Sanſeverin,Sforza's favourites, 
Lucio MMalvezzo | tg rwo of the 
Carlo Burbiano Count BelgioſaF Nobllity, 
Tnltano 7 
Picinino 
V:tellio c 
Aalateſta Poyloners- 
Aſeanio Sforza's brother, a Cardinall. 
Trix/cio The French Generall, 
The Captaine of the Swizzers. 
Tſabella Galeazzo's wite, 
Tulia. 
Bettrice wife to Sforza. | 
Embaſladors, Souldiers, Servants. 


Ay 


two old Courtiers, 


E The 


F 2s 


The Prologue. 


$ Au horror have an auditory ? can 

Man love the fpettacle of ruin'd man ? 

We fear d we ſhould fs beenc alone, that hence, 
The Attors ſhould have beene the Audience. 

Are you wot frighted yet ? doe you not riſe ? 

Can that invite, which ould diſmay your eyes ! 
We ſhew neer murthers, and in that / eo 

Where Mariage i wilanfull, then, thef Free 
Progreſſe of crimes, by nimble Tuftice met, 
e4Equally horrid, this we ſhew, but yet 


' Puleſſe your ( onrteſie, your Tudgement ſway, 
We offer a worſe torture, then we play. 


eAtuiprimi 
Scena prima. 
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———— 


Galcazzo Dake of Alliance, Iſabella 
his Wite. 


Gal. \ JJ Hy weeps my Deare ? 
1{ab. vV . Aske why I do not weep: 


(Poore {ſabe/aare thy teares deni'd thee?) 
Aske why thus long ſuch a ſucceſſion 
Of ſorrow clogs my bofome, and does rob 
So much of Woman from me, as complaines. 
Aske why I doe not rave, teare my haire, thus, 
Create a griefe, which Fate would ſpare me, ther, 
Cloud the ſad Ayre with ſighes, = at the 1laft, 
With a bold ſtab take from infuleing Fortune 
The miſerable objce& of her ſport : 
Aske why I do not this, not, why I weepe. 
Gal. Or ſtint thy teares,or mingle them with mine 
By a.relation of their cauſe : theſe eyes, 
Truſt me, my {ſabella, are not dry, 
Nor has ſtrong ſorrow ere exhauſted them, 
To make them banckrout of a friendly teare, 
Doe chou bur prove it once a friendly rear 
And not a fond one. Why, my 4ſabella, 
Why doſt thou haſten thoſe that come too faſt, 
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Sorrow,and Age ? Ifit betruc, Theard 
Ot Sfyrz4, my deare Sf;rz.4,ther's no joy 
Bute1ther palt, or fleeting, and poore man 
Growes up but tothe experience of Griete, 
And then1struly paſt minority 
When heis paſt all happincfle : 
Iſb. | prev My Lord, 
My ſorrow dares nut argue with your love, 
This (mule expels it. 
Gal. Be it baniſhe farre, 
e/Etcrnally, or to the yeares of Age. 
I, theſe unclouded lookes become my deare, 
And give me joy too. Lmult hunt to day 
With my deare vncle : O he is a man 
That alters all thoſe fond relations, 
Which Nature'gives, who in an vncles name 
Outloves a Father : I could praiſe him ſtill, 


But that I ſtay too long from him:farewell. Ext. 


Tſab. O Galeazzo! O not Galeazzo ! (thee! 
How has Man fled thee ! how thy ſoule has fled 
Only thy lineaments bely a Man. 

Thou huntalas poore Prince, thou art the Game: 
Thy vncle hunts : and yet he does not neither, 
But ſtands a glad, and 1!) looker on, 
Whilſt thou inſnar'frhiy lvite, finfully fool'd, 
Flattering thy Execut:oner,ard fo 
Doſt nor prevent thy mifery, nor vet know. 

« Enter Caleaz., 

Gal.I am return'd once more, before I'm gone, 

To feet thy fondgriefe be not return'd; 
What joy is there in 3 forbidden griete ? 
What comfort in the eyes 'ad tux ? oncemore 


Ts itmy fault gives you thele teares > 
ab. "ION My faults; 


For 


1 


T be Tragedy of Sferza, 2 


For which ſo ſtrangea ſadneſſeſeires me, 
Thac it mcrealeth when I firive with it, 
And makes my face rebellious tomy Lord, 
When my heart yeelds 
Gal. | Then once againe,adicu, 
Forlake your griefe,or griefe will forlake you. Ex, 
Iſab.Forſake my griete--O bid me forſake heay'n, 
My reaſon, and minehonor : onely fighes 
Doe keepe me in opinion of Beeing, 
And without them I were a ſtupid coarſe. 
ShallI obey impoſſibilities > 
Forſake the forrow, and retainethe cauſe > - 
How can I thinke that yet the untyr'd Sunne 
Has journy'd but a twelve-month, ſince] was 
In Ferdinando.s Court, the Paragon 
Of happy Naples, when his Palaceſeem'd 
Guarded whith Princely ſutors,and mine eye, 
he with ſo many rarities of men, 
Taught me that too much choice did hindzr choice, 
That Galeaz,zothen muſt cary me ? 
This Gal:4zz,9,neither Prince;nor Man, 
Fool'd out of both by Sf2r2,4, his deare vncle. 
Can I thinkethis, and thinke of joy againe ? 
Can I thinke this,and dare to thinke againe ? 
Why ſhould ſome royes of after-torment fright 
A reſolution of eaſing me | 
From pretent ones ? O tisthe curſe of man 
To be unhappyat arbiterment, Emer Julia. 
Till heav'n pleaſe to relent.My fla, 
Breath's N.7ples any comfort ? quickly ſpeake. 
#l.None, Madam, and your courteous Grandfather 
In ſteed of Armies fends you Patience. 
1/ab. VVhat > patience ? he ſhould have ſent me rage, 


Ayded my anger, if nor ray revenge-: 
4 Pati- 
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Patience ? O God! can griefe be patient ? 

Can Thunder whiſper > or chafd fas not roare ? 
In me 1s Sea and thunder, will be 

A patterne of Reyenge not miſery. 
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Scena ſecunda. 
Sforza, 


Y Forza yet thoy but beginſt ro a, 

And yet beginſt to ſtagger : wert thou nor 

A Princes ſfonne ? why art thou not a Prince # 
Protectors are but ſubje&s, and this ſtaffe 
But ſhewes meunder whoſe command I am. 
Is this our hindrance that our mother firſt 
Swell'd with another > what her wombe denyde- 
Our head ſhall grye, or we will loſe our head. 
What was her labour to a Crowne ? Perhaps 
A monſter might haye fill'd her firſt, a thing 
Ofroyall fon, 54 , and ſhould this thing 
Grow to be hooted to a crowne before us > 
Or if that Crownes be due tothe moſt yeares, 
Why ſhould the Nephew be the Vncles Lord >. 
And Lawes of Nations conquer thoſe of Nature ? 
Nacure intended Sov'ratgnty to them | 
Of ſoveraigne underſtanding; to the reſt, 
f How ever aged, but ſubjeQion, 
| Which 7ſ{abclla wauld detaine us in : 
And whilſt ſhe truſts to Maples, our ſad brow 
May ſooner weare willow, then Diadems, Enter 
Return'd ſo ſoone,my Belgioſa? thankes, Belgioſa- 


Before I heare thy meſſage, for thy haft, me 
| el. 
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Bel My Locd, our ſudden comming into Fraxce, 
Left fame behind us, where ariv'd, we cray'd 
A ptiyate audience. 
Sf. But had you it > 
' Did not our enemies ſharpe eſpies deſcry 
The depth of our hid counſells ? 
Bel. They might fir(t 
Deſcry the ſubeill path of a ſwitt thip, 
The voyage ofa bullet, or of thought, 
Before your more myſterious purpoles 2 
Sf. Then ſince we are alone, and in a place 
Free from the bold intruſion of an eye, 
Feigne!Vs the Prince to whom we ſent you forth, 
And ſpeake our Embaſſy unto our ſelfe. .. 
Bel.Great Prince, to have the offer of a Crowne 
Is rare, and your felicity : my Lord, 
Aillans ProteRor, but your ſervant, knowing 
The ancient right your predeceſſors had 
In uſurpt Naples, by us wooes your Grace 
(Conſider unto what he wooes your Grace) 
Not to maintaine his pow'r, but make your owne, 
To take a Kingdome that en ſighes for you, 
$o ſhall the infamy of a loſt crowne 
Rot in the earth with your dead Anceſtors, 
And the recoyery revive their names 
To waite upon your tryumph with your foes : 
For ſo much juſtice needs no other power, 
And yet ſuch is your pow'r, that it 1s able 
To make what ever you ſhould fancy, juit : 
But that your vertue is above that pow'r. 
I will not call you uſurer of Fame, 
By this large a, when the aftoniſhe world 
Now fifty Ages off from us, ſhall reade 


Not in the boaſtings of a painted rombe 
Ga (The 
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(The flatteries of great rottenneſſe) but your name 
Writ in cAterniues true CharaRers, 
For niaking conquer'd Crownes the rudiments 
Of your vi&orious infancy in armes, 
When France ſhall know no other Charlemaip ne 
Sf. But ſhould wefaile in the attempe > what then? 
Selg.Can Heav'n faile Iuſtice ? or thoſe pow'rs comit 
S1nnes Which they punuh ? O my gracious Lord 
Sin not with that weak thought: but it they ſhould, 
Sforz.a Will never : 
Sf. ___ Heisalwaies noble, 
But hee lundoe us witha benefit, 
To give a kingdome is abave requitall, 
Belg His hopesare but the praile of honeſtdeeds, 
I1tin the rereward of your ſpreading Fame, (glance 
That fils all mouthes, ſome happy tongue may 
At him, as a poore engine of yourglory, 
That could impart, but not poſſeſle a Fame, 
Sf. Excellent man! if to this welcome ſpeech 
Thou gui'ſt as faire an anſwer, 
Bel This in briefe 
After ſome ſcruple, 2nd a little pauſe 
He whiſper'd he would come. 
Sf. Exactly done. 
Bnt leave us now, my noble Bels0ſa, 
Till we may ſtudy areward for thee. Ex.belp, 
The twilight haſtens, when reli 
And M.;/:teft.z one of an high truſt Ent. Vztell, 
with our fond Nephew promiſedc6terece.cF# Ma, 
And here theyare. 1s it decreed brave triends ? 
Shall it be ſwiftly done ? nay, tis no matter, 
Your colour {ayes youdare not. 

Far. It lyes then : 

If that my colour ſhew me diſobedzent - 

o, 
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To tmy good Lord, bel for ever pale :] 

But when ſhall Ga/eaz.20es5 with'd-for death 

Shew we dare ſomewhat ? 

; VVe would gladly have 

A poyſon teach him linger to his death, 

Anda month hence we thall expe@ his knell. Ex. 
Now are weentred, and now to retire 

VVere the worſetreaſon : like an inrag'd fire 

The more weare oppos d, the more wee'l ſpred 

And make our foes our fewell : tobe head 

VVee'lcut offany member, and condemne 

Vertue of folly for a Diadem, 

Banith Religion, and makeblood as cheape 

As when two Armes turn'd into one heape 

Of carcaſſes, lye groy'ling, what care we 

For the ſight rainture of diſloyalty > 

None will commend the racetill it be run, 

And theſe are deeds not pra s'd till they are done. 


a 


— — "—_.  — —_— 


Sena tertia 
Iuliano, Pictnino, 


ul. M Y P:ic:nino holds this fad newes true ? 
Pici,*"* My 1#/;ano,yes: tis in each voyce 

That ſome perſwaſion fatt'ring Ferdinand, 
That the French journey was buta report, 
Made him revoke Alphozxſo, his brave ſonne 
VVhowith an Army hadindanger'd us: 

For the wiſe old man fearing, adeepefeare 
Might arme an enemy, elſe too weake for him, 


And make us haſten the French warre, gave ore 
His 
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His warre With us : but when hc underſtands 

That all this quiet does not purchaſe , 

The coozen'd Prince ſeeks the ſure ofdeath, 

And leaves his ruine to deſtroy his ſonne, (roo. 
Tsl.Will the French come?then prethee,Death,come 

Why ſhould our eyes dull'd to all other fights 

By Age and ſorrow, be reſery'd for fight 

Ot warre and ſorrow ? 6 diſcourteous heay'ns ! 

Why have you dally'd with us to white hayres : 

Why kept till this time, muſt we periſh no\y > 

O wherefore are we come {o neere the grave 

And are not in it yet ? yet pardon me 

Good heav'n, your aQs are above queſtion : 

Yet Imay thed theſe teares for /ra/y; 

Slave of that world, which once, her valour ſlay'd, 

Reſtoring backe her eriumph's with her ſpoyle, 

Diſtratted in herſelfe, and onely fit 

To make a bankrout Poet heale his credit 

With matter for freſh Tragedies. 


h 
ha 


Pic. Good heay'n ! 
Is this to eaſe misfortune,or increaſe it > 
It Paſſion could whine out felicity, At 
Or plentious teares could drowne unhappineſle, Th 
I have eyes too, and they containe their ſhowers, f.T 
Nor would I ere be nigcard of a Griefe. Th 
But teares being onely teares, an cafie dew Str 
Of childiſh eyes, and all the reſt of Griefe Art 
Commanding ſmiles, more then Compaſſion, An 
I thanke my Genims Iam reſolute ' Th 
To laugh at Fortune when the is moſt angry. Do 

1s Such laughter may have little mirth in it, W 
AndT thall have more comfort in a teare. (M: 


Pic.You may,good Fountaine, yes,droppe on,to ſee, i an 
If ſo much moyſture will revive thy cheekes 


al . 


whi 
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hilſt Ile be yong with laughter, Iam he 
hat feares a1orrow, more then miſery. 


lens 


” _ 


tt 


Sera quarts, 
Vitelho. 


TJ 2s is the place,& this the time: good heav'n ! 

What an odd place,and what an uncouth trme> 

Had I beene hyr'd to murther Sforz.q here, 

Hell could nor prompt more fit occaſion. 

I like nor it,ner him: but here he comes, Ext,Sfor. 

Sf. Welcome Vitellto, thy haſt is welcome : 

Nay complement withhim,whs thou wouldit kill, 

Befree to us as wedoe know thee true. 

Speak, yetI need not bid thee, for thine eye 

Sparkles a joytull anſwer. Is it done > 

Vit. Tis done my Lord, and now my Lord, 'tis told 

(That Galeaz.20is no more a man) 

And with an even ſcruple, for to me 

The a&'s as eaſie as relation. | 

Sf. Thou ſpeak'ſt true manhood : 'tis thyart alone 

That gives us certaine honour : there are ſome 

Strive for e/ftzrnity with lofle of life, 

At leaft with hazard of the loſſe of it, 

Andthink they are reveng'd when they arekill'd; 

Theſe are ourvaliant Juctlifts, and theſe 

Do bleed whilſt wedo c6quer; heale their wounds, 

Whilſt we receive none : then, atlaſt, unfold 

(Man of deepe Art, that canſt prevent the Eates, 

And cut a thread, which they had thought to ſpun 

Forty yeares longer) thy wiſe myſteries. ” 
Y 
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Thy conſtant, never failing ſtratagems; c/ 
Which cauſe a death, without a feare'af death, 
Vit.Hercaie ſome drugs, but of theſe lome,notone 
But can commanda hfe where ereit1s, - - 
Andruinate the ſtrongeſt workemanſhip 
That Heav'n ere brag'dto have compos'd of earth, 
Powders of ſpeedy Fare, but aboveall 
The in{truments,which make me neere to death 
Of ſuch indear'd familiarity, 
This glaiſc has nimbleſtoperation : 
Whole quor caſtuponthe face of man 
Straightdulls himtoanevelaſting ſleepe. 
Sf Is this the l1quor of e/£ternitie ? Vitelliofat, 
Then take thy Lethe,& goe ſleep for ever.as dead. 
A1al.1 ara decery'd,or elſe this is the place, Ext, 1a, 
Which Sforz.achooſeth when he is alone, 
Yes, this 151t. 
Sf. What Malateſta come 2 
What Devill brought him hither ? O croſle ſtars ! 
Be ſudden, Sforz.4,now, orthou art loſt : 
He muſtbeleeye ourguilt was accidet, He falsupo 
Speakemy Virellio, O tune thy lips. Yitellio. 
Butto one ſyllable, but to one groane | 
And Iam fatish'd, 
Aal. What fight is here ? 
Vitellio dead, & Sforza turn'd a Mourner ?(ſoyld! 
Sf.Should thou die thus, how would thy name be 
For though I am as guiltleſle of thy death, 
As Innocence, or if there be a name 
That hath leſſe being : yer the enytous world 
Will que curſt Fortune of ſo great a crime, 
Andgive it me : yer ſpeake. | 
ALal. I'me bold my Lord, 
To aske your Honor when this diſmall chance 4 
F 
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Firſtfrighted Heav'n ? 
Sf. Now, AMalateſta,now : 
Whencould unhappineſle raigne ſo, bur now ? 
As ifhemeantto be before his Lord, 
He hadno ſoonertoldthe Prince muſt die, 
th | Bulhe {traightdy'd. 
W711. | Then courage, mygood Lord, 
Since it1s thus, make the. beſt uſe of tt : 
Fornow you need notfeareto be reveal'd, 
When one mouth's ſtopr, & th'othcr1s your owne. 
But ſince your laſt retyrement, we have beene 
Inſtruted by the ſpeed of frequent Poaſts, 
iy Ofthe arrivall of the King of France. 
0] SF. With thanks, a while,my Aa /areſtz,leaveus.Ex. 
"8 Why ſhould welonger thinke of otherpow'rs, 
*'Y And not bring offerings now toour owne braine > . 
VVhich givesus Agents of all kinds of men, 
And Kings aſwell as poys'ners : this wiſe King 
Muſt trouble Naples, who would trouble us, 
Divertinvaſions which are yetnot made, 
. | And thus ourends are cheapely broughtabour,' 
* | VVeonely at thecharge of plort : they fight, 
And Galeazzo dyes, whom either King 
VVere they not thus intangled, would preſerve : 
VVe thall be conquerors without fighting, thus, 
Andtheir poore ſwords ſhal cata way tor us. Swrg. 
I'mefor you Fraxce. V itellao., 
Ut. AndIamfor you, Sferza, 
Not poyſon'd yer, unleſſe twereby thy teares. 
The other liquor had an Antidote. 
Happy ſuſpect! had I beenecredulous 
And thought his love as free as 1t would ſeeme 
I had not beene, diſtruſt has ranſom'd me. 


But Malateſta is intrapp'd, I know 
Sforza 


12 The Tragedy of Sforz4. 
Sforz.a for nothing did not aske the skill : 
My equall villaine periſhes, and I 
Thus being acceſſary tohis death 
May finne to Inhocence, by ing off 
The Princes fate to-hmm : whilſt a diſguiſe 
Shall keepe alive the fame thatI am dead, 
And thus halte truth ſhall come to light, and I," 


Be wiſely cleer'd by double villany. "is 


— — 
—— —_——_ 
— 


FO NI cy 


SCena quinita, 


Caiazzo, Sanſeverin, Malvezzo; 
San}. A S I am noble, 'twas a glortous fight, 
'3 Tofce two Princes,in their State at once 5 
As it two Sunnes had harmleſly conſpir'd 
To beautifie, and not to fright the Heav'ns. 1] 5 
Why ſhould the formall nicery of State 
Debarre theſe often enterviewes ? I thinke 
They would be medicine againſt Tyranny : 
For, whena Prince ſees all things under him, 
Heads of eternall nakednefle, and men 
That make their glory of their ſervitude, 
He thinkes hee's nncontroulable, rhat nune 
Without a ſaucy imputation 
Dares warne him to his duty : but ſuppoſe 
An equall Majeſty ſhould once become 
His ufaall obje&, one, whoſe uncheck't blood 
Runnes full as highas his, then he does learne, 
\ That ther's a Common wealth of Princes too, 
Not one fole Monarch, 
Cai. Yet, Sanſeverin, 
Itxouobſery'd ſome clouds obſcur'd both Sunnes 
For, 
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For,when they ſmil'd moſt freely, and expreſt 
Their neereſt frendſhip by a ſtrit embrace, 
They look ſo jealouſly, as if they fear'd 

A cloſer ſtab : and then the King tookeleave 
With that exceſle of haſt, that one would thinke 
(After this cager preparation,) 

He did intend his journey to leaye us, 


. Notto winne Naples 
Mal, Tis adangerous time, 


(And yetI ſeeme to crofle the truth I ſpeake 
When Inot feare to call't a dangerous time) 
Sforzgis over-wiſe, and ſoattempts 
Vpon the confidence of his owne bans 
(A braine, th wiſe, yet I may ſafely ſay, 
Within the poſhbilitie of error) 
Things, that can onely hap by miracle 
Te anygood. 

Sol. Why, what can hopper ll > 
Feare you 2 Warre ? and what's to be fear'd there > 
Leaſt thata mortall dy, leaſt that the life 
Due to a knotty gout, or grating ſtone, 
Have a more caſte period by the ſword, 
Letthem feare warre,whofeare to ſee their gold, 
Leſt thac the Sunne ſhould have a fight with them, 
Holding ſo muchof Earth, th'are turn'd to it, 
Who have no more life then their durty acres, 
Men, I may ſay, in the worſt part of men. 
And why like theſe runne we an idle race 
Of threeſcore yeares, audthen ſneake to a Death ? 
Whilſ ſouldiers maſter their mortality 
And dye by men, if that atall they dye. 
AMatvezzoknow, when all things fiftedare, 
Pezee onely pleaſeth chem that ne'r knew warre. 


Actus 
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Acus ſecundi 


Scena prima, 


Juliano, Picinins. 


Jul To! Eard you thegenerall whaſp'ring ? | 
4 tc No, what uit ? 


7u.The Dukeisill, — 
Pic. And doethey whiſper that ? 


7JalYes : and they ſay he has ſtrange his. 
Pic. How?ſtrange 2 
Is poyſon ſtrangein /raly? why, know, 
As Princes live above the vulgar, ſo 
Their death hasa Prerogative : meane men 
May dreame away their time to foureſcore yeares, 
And when their rottenjoynts drop to their duſt, 
Onely ſome triviall infirmity, 
A Palfie, or an Ague beares the blame : 
Bur'tis not State for Princes to be old, 
And yet they muſt not be ſuppos'd ro dye 
By the reſpeMleſle treaſon of diſeaſe, 
But by ſome ſtrangeunheard of accident 
That Fate did never dreame of : but nomore, 
You know /:rel{jo, and the hight of grace 
Sforza has ſhew'd him, *tis ſuſpitious 
VVhen wiſedome flatterswillany : then come, 
Let us be private, and diſcourſe ſome treaſon. 


kk. T7 - _— 


Enter 
7 
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Enter, after ſolemne Muſick, Sforz4, Sayſeveriy, 
Cajazz9, and £ouldicrs ; vhenatter ſome pri- 
vate whip ring they depart leverall waies. 


41.But ſtay, my Picinimo, who are here ? 
Pic. Othegrand favorite, Sanſeverine, 
A moit full bubble, yaliant vanity : 
That 1nhigh termes canſweare downe fortreſſes, 
Blow away Armies with a pow'rfull breath, 
And ſpoyle the enemy before he ſees him ! 
But when he comes to aChon, lye as ſtill, 
As in the tale, thatlumpith King of Frogs, 
Which ove did givethem in his merriment. 
Were tilting, valour,I ne're knew a man 
Of larger worth: could he but breake the rankes 
Otcnemies aſwell as he does ſpeares, 
Millan necre law a braver Generall. 
But there's his brother too. 
Jul. ' I, thats theman. 
Pric.(Tis wonder wecan know ſo much of him) 
He that can ſound the depth ofthat ſly braine- 
Has a large plummet, truſt me Fla, 
An hundred Lawyers make up that one head, 
Aud ſcarcely too : quicke Proreze to him, 
To this Cajazz9Was an Ideot, 
A plaine flag Ideot, I tell thee man, 
Abouts never knew ſo many windings; 
If, as they ſay, an e/Emulation 
Is bred by likenefſe, I do wonder much 
How Sforz4is induc'd toimploy him, _ 
- Who has more Devill inhim, then himſclfe. 
7«1.Bur why is this imployment ? why theſe Armes? 
D When 
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When all but IV, => are our friends, and they 
Not able now to ſhew themſelves our foes, 
Ingag'd, and almoſt loſt in the French warre. 

P;c.Trickes, Jul: ano, Stariſts call them Arts, 

Not to be tadom'd by a vulgar reach : © 
But though I want the villany to know, 

Yet I have ſo much ſpleene to laugh ar them, 
And take a comfort 1n this plainer ſenſe , 
No ſubtilry can coozen Providence, 


/—— Scena ſecanda. 


Aſcamo,Galcazzo,Jſabella,Tulia. 


Alc. þ ov reſts the Prince ? 
Tſas. O my good Lord,hereſts, 


But 'tis 2 quiet, ſuch as the Seas have, 
When that the winds have ſpent their violence, 
And out of impotence beſtow a calme : 
"Tis more a death, then ſlumber, you may ſee 
His ſenſes rather weary, then atreſt, 
Aſc.Are then his fits ſo raging > 
1/ab. Nothing elſe, 
Should he but wake ,youd think two Armies mer, 
And ſtrove together for the loudeſt ſhour. 
Diſeaſe has ſpred herſelfeore all his parts, 
And onely ſpar'd his tongue, as if ſome ſtarre 
Notknowing otherwiſeto cleare it ſelfe 
From imputation of tyranny, 
For ſuch exa@t plaguing of Innocence Fs 


—_— ——— 
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Had left him that to curſe withall, that fo 
Toall that heardhis fury, he might ſeeme 
To bethus cortur'd for his Blaſphemy. 
Gal.Water, ſome water. 
{ſab. Now the fit beginnes : 
Gal.Some of my ſlayes runne, and exhauſt the Po, 
Charge him no more to vent his idle ſtreames 
Into the glutrted Maine, but rather poure 
All his moyſt mouths on me : d'ye hos ,begone, 
Vſe not your eyes at all, unleſſe to weepe : 
And thar, nor tearesof ſorrow, but of helpe, 


Such as may coole me, | 
Afſe. Patience, ſweet Prince, 


Adde not unto the fire of your diſeaſe, 
The heat of paſſton, ; 
Gal. What red thing is this ? 


Ha, I{abella , tell me. 
{ Tis your vncle 


The noble Prince, Aſcanio.. ' 
Gal. 'Tis falſe; 

He 1s nor Prince, nor noble : hearke you friends, 

He talkes of Paſſion, and of Patience, _ 

Let him diſcourſe of e/£tna, or Veſnvins, 

Or of a greater heat then I doe feele, 

AndT will anſwer him : Patience to me ? 

Goe bid rough ſeas be patient. 

A(. | He growes worſe, 

And oppofition does inflame him more : 

Me thinkes 1ſee his eye-lids faintly ſtrive 
Againſt Deaths cloſing. | 
Gal. O ! my joynts are fre. 

Why does not heay'nſhed Catarats, andlowre 

Once to my comfort ? are they hot asT, 


Haye they no moyſture, fora Suppliant? 
D z Then 
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The,though hot heay'n oppoſe,whe oncegnybreath 
Hath left this corps, le have acold by death. for, 
1{.Heard youthat grone my Lord--0 he is dead; 
Crackethen ye tardy heart ſtrings,quickly cracke, 
And give me leave to over-take the flight t 
Ofmy dead husband. 
Alc. \y hart is paſtour helpe, 
Let it be paſt our griefe : tis fortitude 
To {utter chances counterbuffes as one 
That by his cxpeCation had deceiv'd 
All her faintthreatnings : till this ſadder time 
Your lite has had one conſtant ſcene of joy, 
Which here is interrupted : you thould thanke 
The heav'ns becauſe they were not tedious 
In their delights : for this variety. 
As hunger praiſeth feaſts, ſoit may be 
Youle love joy better for this miſery. 


Scena tertta. 


; Sforza, Beatrice. 
S f. ow covetous thou art to learne miſhap ? 
Beatrice the anſwer kills thee. 
Beat. Kill me then, 
But not deny me 
. | Deareſt, I am loſt, | 
And in my ruine, thou, | 
Beat. Iwould be fo, 
Safety.were ruine were itotherwile, | 
Yettell me Sforz.4, how are you ſo loſt A 
Sf.O what a bufie torture woman is. / | 
I muſt ſay ſomewhat, but the maine is lence, Sf 
Fitellioeslofle, yes, thathath loſtme too : 


Ns 


« 


Bear. Will you be ſtill vnkind >? 
0 
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No ſooner kill'd thenoſt, ſo ſtrangely gone, 
As if the dead had learnt a motion 
So to convey themlelyes unto the graye. 


; Thou ſhaltheareall. 
The French have coquer'd Naples, & w<* drawes 
Blood from our ſoule, withouta drop of blood : 
When thus we plotted it, that when both Kings 
Had wearied out themſelves with equal ſlaughter, 
And here Alphorſototter'd, and there Charles; 
When loſle had ſeiz'd the conqueror, then we 
Would haye amaz'd the conqueror afre th 

With new alarmes : when by the flattery 

Of chance, France gets a kingdom without blood, 
And by dry viftory has undone a plot 

Worth many Kingdomes : 1 preſum'd on this, 
Naples had ſouldiers enough to laſt 

Kill:nga yeare, in which ſpace, we reſuly'd 

To armeall ltaly againſt the French, 

And cunningly drive out, whom we call din : 
Which, ere we could accomplith, is diſclos'd, 

And conqu'ring Frange intends tohinder it, 

By ourinvaſion : 6 my policy |! 

MuſtI be wounded with the ſword I gave ? 

And find thoſe enemies, whomonely I 

Enabled to my injury ? well; heav'n, 

Your kindnellc is a miracle ſometime, 

Beyond all reaſon, butyour curſe is wit, Enter 
My fault is my faults puniſher. Aſcan, 


Ahſc Long life, 


And happy to our Duke. 


Sf How my Aſcaris? 
Recall thy ſelfe, good Eardinall, what Duke 


Whilſt Ga/cazzo lives ? 
D; Aſc, 


_—_— 
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Aſc. Moſt truly Duke, 
Sf.For Galeazzo's dead. 
Alas poore child, 

Icould have wiſh'd thee longer life, but ſince 

Heav'ns willis otherwiſe, twere blaſphemy 

To ſtorme at that which 1s the will ofheav'n. 

I hatethat impotent rebellion, Enter Sanſev. 
S.anſ.My Lord, fo crofſe was Fortune,that you were 

Madealmoſt banqu'rout by a too much thrift : 

For wh& you had diſcharg'd thoſe numerous troops 

Whoſe charges lay as hard _=_ the State 

As aninvaſion could, then O-/eance moy*'d 

And ftole Navarra, which diſaſtrous newes 

So heated the remainder of your troopes 

(As if you had added to their valour more, 

When youabared from their multitudes): 

That by a nimble viory, they made 


His conqueſt be his priſon. 
$ Noblefriend 


Stand thou, and our State ſtands : 0 why doe men 
Cry out on Age, on eating Age ? as though 

Our many griefes were from our many yeares, 
And the laſttimes were worſt : we rather find 
That nothing is ſo dangerous to Kings 

As a yong Principality : for tis 

With themalmoſtas with yong plants,which yeeld 
ynto the leaſt intreaty of the wind, 

Andneed no ſtronger blaft; but gaining Age 
Scarce ftoopeto thunder : may we once ariſe 
Vnto this happy firmeneſle of eſtate, 

This bleſt maturity of Prince, weſtand 

Fearelefſe of fall x 6 if heaven envy us 

And have decreed our ruine with our riſing, 

Yer ſuch weele have it yoyde of all baſe feares 
Our foes ſhall grieycourTuine was not theirs. 
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Scena quarts. 
Cajazzo, Belgioſa , Maluezz,o. 


Mal. NAY Lords, fince we are met ſo happily, 
(If you efteeme me not too bold, to aske 

The ſtory of your high-fam'd ations) 

Blefleme withthe Relation. 
Caj. I much feare 
Minearenot worthy your attention : 

Yetif itpleaſe you, noble Belgieſs, 

(Becauſe my ſtory will _ onthat) 

To ſhew the reaſon why the giddy French, 

So ſtrangely left their conqueſt-: ſuch Lyons pow'rz . 

Such a full conqueſt have you of your friend, 

I'le ſhame my ſelfe for your content, _ 

Bel. Then, thus : 
From us France hurry'd thorow Lumbardy 
And fled to conquer, who had ſeenethat haſt 
Would cafily ſuppos'd it to have beene 
Rathera flight then an invaſion. 

The Pope quakes atthe progreſle, and admits 
Yong Ferd'nandinto Rome, that ifthe French 
Should dare a —_ » they might find Naples there. 
Prance flights that fainter oppoſition, | 
And ſpeakes hisſcorne in thunder, Naples flyes, 
And all his army hath no other uſe 

Then to become unwilling harbingers 

To ſhew their lodgings tothe conqu ring French, 
Who like fierce winds that ſweep away their lets, 
Orlike incroachingtydes, take ſwiftly in 

The offer'd Countries, notdefended :now 


Saint German yeeclds, and ſawcy Capra 
D 4 That 


ET er eee eee eee DL Ee I  CCTCECES 
—_ - my = oy , 
a = 
8 _ of ”  —"_ 
_ a 4 
—_ w__—_— a, 
—_— 


: l F 
1 
| 136 
2 2 
£ * 
+ 
n 
| 
: 17 
& 
: * 


22 The Tragedy of Sforza; 


That dar'd a competition once with Roe, 
Averſa takes the preſident, and now 

The King of Naples finds home foes, and ſuch 
Asdurlt be valiantagainſttheir Prince, 

Andutfe their fondarmes in a mutiny, 

Which were not ſafe enough for a defence. 

He taking the advantage of their crime 
Vaconquer'd by the French, to theſc he yeelds, 
And chuſeth rather to become no Prince 


The keepthe Crown,which they would takeaway. 


Atfal.What was the iſſue ? 
Bel. | Strangely pictifull : 
He that had Navies yeſterday ,has now 
Scarce a barke left him, ſcarce a planke or two, 
To truſt him to the mercy of the Seas, 
The Seas more courteous then the multitude : 
In which he makes for {ſch54, and leaves 
His enemy his ſucceſſor, 
C ar. And he 
(As I have ſeene ſome wav'ring amoriſt) 
Negledts his conqueſt for the eaſineſle, 
For when twas certaine Ferdinard was fled, 
Whilſt they might juſtly yet feare his returne, 
The Frenchreturne, as if they meant tot 
Which would be ſooneſt weary of the haſt, 
Who had the {wifterpace to runne away : 
Bel.That is nonew att of new governors, 
Such ſtories are as ancient as the world. 
Till they doe try what they can doe, they thinks 
They may doe all things, their firſtaQt is warre 
(As if they meant rather to kill cthenraigne) 
Ie matters not upon what ground : there 1s 
Pretence enough toquita conqueror 
From the leaftſhew of injury: bur then 
| VVhen 
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When they have felt the leaſt of warres extremes 
They rave,they faint,they crofſe what they firſt did 
And are e'en weary of a vidtory. 

Ca. France made this certain truth, who in his brags 
Had ſworne the fall of Mf{zhomer : but now 
When he might heare the groancs of Grecia 
Deliver'd by theecchoes of their fea, 

To make them more, he thinkes on a retreate, 
Andchuſeth home before a vitory. 

It was a vally, where our T arolaves 

The root of Apennine, and a largeplaine 
Spheard with arow of ſwelling Earch,makeswarrc 
A ſpatious Amphitheater : where'we 

Stayd for their comming; when mature advice 
That crownes moſt aQtions, ſtrangely injur'd us 
For raſhnefle would have ſtolea victory 

Which tedious conſultation gave away, 
Succeſſe had ſmil'd on our temerity 

Had weafſaulted them upon the hills 

And added to the mountaines with the French. 
ButI am tedious : onely our vanne fought, 

And twas the Frenchmens viRory to refiſt : 
Both were o'recome, both conquerors, for they 
Seull kept the field, and weſtill kept the prey. 

Bel.O what is valour joyn'd with Modeſty ! 

This conquers bothour Fortune and your skill. 
Should you but write a ſtory, and profeſſe 

That purenefſe fromal paſſion which y'aue ſhown, 
You would becredited, though twere your owne. 
But whatreward is't to be but beleey'd> © - 

You ſhall be ever prays'd : what you have done 
Feares neither envy, nor oblivion; 
And for this at ſucceſſion ſhall ſee 
Cajazud as long-liv'd as Traty. 
WAS Sena 
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Scena quinta, 


Vt ell:o diſguiſed, 
Wonder Malateſta ſtill ſurvives : 
Sure Sforz.4 has forgot himſelfe; my death 
Does but halfe cleare him,and iftheother live, 
He cannot looke for a full innocence. A 
It is not mercy, certainly : 0, no, 
Mercy with hum is folly : but t'may be 
He feares that had ihe kild us both at once S 
Rumor would be too buſie, and all mouths 
Would cry,that Chance had too much projeRin't, 
This is the place of Deſtiny, 'tis here 
Sforza does attuate his bloody arts, 
.Miſtaking privacy for innocence, 
And thinkes hee's good, becauſe he is notſeene. S 
Here muſt I wayte for a diſcovery. 
Enter Sforza. 
Sf.I muſt once more be cruell, yet not I, 
This is the murther of Neceſflity : 
But what has he deſerv'd,who has done nought A 
But what wecharg'd,8& ſo perform'd our thought? || 5; 
Is Death due to Obedience ? can this hand 
Yeeld to his Fare, that ſeal'dto his command ? 
Yet he, or I muſt periſh : ſhallI ſee 
My life, my honor, my e/Eternity, 
Lye at his mercy, and be ſafe, ſo loug 
As he is pleas'd to temper his rude tongue ? 
Till he be drunke, or treacherous ? Ile 
Study amoneſt all ations, which is worſt 
Andover-aQit : th our former deed 


Was from ambition, this is yet fromneed : | 
Death 
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Death istoo good reward for ſuch aſlaye, Emery 
And ſure there is no blabbing in the grave. Mat. 
But here he comes: why are A looks ſo grim? 
Why Malateſta, in thy furrow'd face 

See I the ſignes of Anger, or of Griefe 2 
Command thy face to a more ſmiling forme, 

That I may think thee pleas'd when thon doſt tell 


What does diſpleaſe thee. 
Mal. 'Twas 2 fooliſh dreame, 


That ſtole my colour from my paler cheekes. 
Laſt night I ſaw Vitello. 


: | And what > 
Canſt thou fearc ſhadowes ? 
Mal. Yes if ſhadowes ſpeake, 


Ifthat their threatnungs be ſubſtantiall. 
From ſuch a paper as your Highneſſe holds, 
Death 


He forc't me breath in 4 
This Paper holds 


A ſtrange ; gs of ſuch 2 cunning vertue, 
That at a diſtance it ſcarce ſmels at all. 

Andatthe noſe it gives the beſt of ſents, 

Make the experiment : 

a O !Iamflaine. 
Sf.Heav'ns what a ſtilneſſe here is > what a death 

Of the whole manat once ? the wandring eye 
Now findes aſtation, and the buſie pulſe 

Is now for ever idle : where's theton 

That but ev'n now could ſay as muchas this, 
When that the ſoule could prompt it>but e'ennow 
Here was a thing could ſpeake, and poyſontoo, 
That knew more wayes to kill, thenever Heav'n 
Did to make man : and could his ſubtlety, 
Thatcouldgive/Jdeath,not know to keep out death? 
Fye, what a bulke it is, whata great lumpe of 
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Of nothing, that ſhall loſe that nothing toq » 
What a dead toy is Man, when his thin breath 
Flyesto its kindred Ayre ? 0 whyatall 
Did Heav'n beſtow, or why at all bereaye 
Man of this Vapour of Erernity ? 
And muſt we one day be a ſtocke like this, 
Fit onelyto inrich the greedy Earth, 
And fill an houſe of Death, perhaps before 
We ſee the Hue of another Plot ? 
Mult we lie ſubje& to be trampled on, 
By ſome, perhaps not Politicians ? (dence? 
Where's then our Wiſedome ? our deepe Provi- 
Arethey durt too ? 6 heay'ns ! but if they are 

| Emer ſome Negroes 

to cary away) thebady. 

Ordurt, ornothing,lle enjoy my tame. 
And rottennetle ſhall ſeize me, not my name. 

Vir Are thoſe the Inſtruments>well my black friends, 
I cas'd you of a labour : all ſucceeds | 
According to the flatt'ry ofmy wiſh, 

And my ſuſpition turnesto prophecy. 

But my ſo bloody, and ſo wary Sforza, 

Your Agent's dead, but not your crime: 'twill our, 
And bythis carcaſfſe : I will fiye to France, 
Drvulge loud papers,---they are writ already,-— 
And here they are, theſe I will ſweare werefound 
Inthe dead pois 'ners pockets : by this meanes 
Sforz.'s proclaim'd a murtherer, I'mefreed, 
And make it be his guilt, which was my deed. 


Vitellia going forthweets 
wick Iſabella 
Sera 
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Scena qurmia. 


Vitellio, Iſabella, Julia: 


M AdamelT have ſome newes of that import, 
That (if you pleaſe to commandprivacy) 

Will both deſire, and fright your patience 

1/.Be briefe 

Vir. Firſt know I am Y:tell;o. 

{1{.Thouarr a villaine, and a pois'ner then, 
Haſt thou a drugge for us ? 

Vit. | Yes ſuch an one 

Shall make you love a poyſon : reade, & wonder, 

{/.1 doe : and more, how thou could purchaſe this 

Wathour a guilt. 


Vt. Idid peruſe the ſpoyles 
Of Malateſta's Jr's Og whom I found 
Moſt ftrangely guilty, and as ely dead, 
Whoſe pockets furniſht me with theſe inſtructions 
1/.Thus we learne Murther from thy Felony : 
But what ſhould make me truſt a confeſt rogue ? 
Fit. My villany : my credit is my crume : 
Hadnot1 Role, you had not underſtood. 
{/.1 muſt beleev' : brit darſt thou poiſon well ? 
Commit a exime, which thou maiſt glory of > 
V:t'On whomdeare Lady > 
p Nay I care not whom. 
ButI can give reward to a wiſe crime. 
Vit My quicke diſpatch ithall make you gladly know 
I underſtand, what you deſire, and hide. Ex. 
{Now ſhould he poiſon Sforz,. O fond hope ! 
That mak'ft us thinke all true that we deſire. 


Should he betray us now ? for what > that we 
Intreated 


as The Tragedy of Sforza, 
Intreated him to kill, we knew not whom, 
By this expreſſion thus much I have wonne ; 
I may be made, but cannot be undone. 


©. 
» —_ - 
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Scena ſexta. 
Picinino, 


FO rtune is merry, and the heay'n diſpos'd 
To play with me, Lam turn'd Fayourite. 


Me thinkes my haires atham'd of their white hue 
Should bluſhro youth : O howT could looke big, 
Take Gyant ſtrides, doat on my lovely felfe, 
Andtalke as fillly as any Lord. 

To ſee the prettineſle of ation, 
OfState--.imployment : Sforza'sto becrown'd, 
AndI muſt winne the popular ſuffrages. 

Good Heav'ns ! was ever ſuch a merry load 


Eo on Man : ſome cry thetimes are ill, 
Others could wiſh them better, and a third 


Knowes how to make all well, bur tells nothow, 
And, cauſe that he isfilent, would be wiſe. 

Bur inconcluſion I doe finde them ready 

(On ſuppoſition ofno more » 

And that their voice is ſu'd for, not their purſe) 
To give a luſty acclamauon. 5f 


Sforza 
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Sforzs, 3 Ambaſſadors, Cajazzo , Sanſrverin, 
HMalvezzo, as in proceſlion, they offer up 
the French Banners atthe Alrar, whilſt this 
is ſang. | 

Song. 


| (22 Io, gladly ſing, 
Till the Heay'n with wonder ring. 


He is fled, let Afillan ſay 
Once more, he is fled, the day 
_ Cleares =_ and makes us fee 
A braver light of viory. 
Io, Io, &c. 


Yet 2 had before he __ t 
(By the ſpeedy warre of thought) 
l Conquer'd /taly, and ſo 
Has haſten'd his owne overthrow. 
Io, Io, &c. 


Henceforth let them learne to live 
In the peace, that home doth give, 
Nor againe ſofondly rave, 

To travell for a forren grave. 

) Io,Io, &c. 


V, 


Sf.Firſt we thank Heav'n, by whoſe moſtgracious aid 
We have the meanes, and reaſon to thanke you. 
Now we beginne to lift up our faint heads, 
And entertaine, tho - Hom beleeve a 

r24 | Now {caly atlength has loſt her yoake, 
Which ſhe was wont to give, but never beare, 
And therefore wondred at the at 
en 
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Then at the weig hr of 't : in thisnoble a& 

Sferza claimes nothing butthe py gens 
Which he acknowledges receiv'd from you. 

1 Amb _——_ deſerts exceed the height of praiſe. 
2 Amb.He hasſlav'd Italy by freeing it. 

2 Amb.Millan muſt know hum for her Ronmwlas. 
Sf.vve know our ſelfe ſo underneath this praiſe, 
That could we but ſuſpeRuntruth in you, 


vvee'd call all this but mockery. 
Pic. D'yce doubt ? 


Make youa queſtionof thename oft > 

VVhy call it as 1t 1s, plaine flattery. 

Cajaz..VVe wondred latelyatthe prouder French, 
And gave too higha valew to their as: 

VVhen in a ſerious eſtimation, 

Their chiefeſt viRtory was of the miles, 

And more a journey then a warre : if they 

Could gaine a fame by nimble travelling, 

How ſhall we reare a trophee to his name, 

That made them goe farre faſterthen they came ? 
For my part (though I know his Modeſty, 
VVhich will refuſe the honours he deſeryes) 
I'de have him forc'dunto thegovernment, 

To rule that happy land which he hath ſay'd. 
Omnes. A Sforzaa Sforza. Aſcanio crowns him. 
Sf. Sforz.a will ne'r gaineſay the gen'rall voice, 
Your loveI like beyond your gift : kind Heav 'ns ' 
Shew by my governments integrity =— - 

You were the peoples prompter, and1'le ſhew 
(lt you but aQtuate my juſt deſires) 

I onely am their Duke in goodneſſe : ſince 
Mullan hath choſe, it ſhall applaud her Prince. 


Atthus 


le. 
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Actus tertit 


Scena prima, 


Hmbra Galeatii. 


N O reſt in death > why then I ſce they erre 


That givea quier toaſepulcher. 
'Tis our hard fare, nor cah Man chuſe bur die, 
But where Graete is, is Immortality, 
This drawes our juicelefſe bones toa new day, 
From Lethes banks,where we hayelearntthe way, 
(An cake learning) to returne our woes, 
And laugh at our misfortunes in our focs, 
wee'll draw felicity out of our fall, 
And make our ghoſt renenge our Funeral. 
That our dim Eyes, & with pale death benighted, 
May by reyenge be clear'd, and we be righted 
(If other puniſhment ſhould come too ſlow) 
By the exaQterjuſtice of onr foe. 
When being betray'd by them he truſted moſt, 
He ſhall be pris'ner in a forren coaſt, 
When wanting ſuſtenance, his teeth ſhall chaw 
His armes for food, and their once feeders gnaw. 
When Hell ſhall haye but parrof him, whenhe 
That now triumphs ſhall be lefſe ghoſt ther, we, 
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Scena ſecunda. 


Sforza, Aſcamos, 


Alc. CForza,youare undone. 
= Why my Aſcanio: r 


Sf. 
4 Forrune 1s fearefull of ſo faule acrime. 
\ Aſc Youdurit be bad, and yet improvident, 
" And ſo it 1s not Fortunes, but your crime, 
Which thallIfirſtbeginne to blame ? your fault 
Or(pardon ifI call it) Fooliſhneſle : 
I faintro thinke, that you are paſt excuſe; p 
Both with the honeſt and the Politicke. . 
5f.Come neerer, my deare Cardinall, and tell 
In eafier termes what tis thattroubles you : 
Is Galeazzvs death divulg'd ? 
Alc. Itis : 
The time, the manner, and the murtherer, | 
NoramlI freefrom th' imputation. 5 
Sf.You ſpeake what, you ſuſpeR, notwhat 15 true, } 
Dos ſpeech come tr6 the dead>cantheirdry'd © 
Borrow a tongue for accuſation ? (nerves 
This 15 no other then the voice of Guilt, 
The ſpeech of our home-executioner : ” 
And yet 1 feare--- and yet what ſhould I feare > | 
Bloud hath ſtrange organs to diſcourſe withall, 
It is a clamorous Oratour, and then Emnter Sanſe- 
Even nature wil exceed her ſelf totell ver, Hal- 
* Acrime ſo thwarting Nature berdeers & 
ax{[. My good Lord, Ft. 
Pardon the zeale ofmy intruſion, 
I bring hid danger with me :'rwas my chance 
As Iwas paſling to the bedchamber, b Sf 
| 1 
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Tuſt at o—_ to finde:this muffled man, 
Waiting ſome trecherous opportunity. 
Each circumſtance ſwell'd with fuſpition, 
Theplace; tae une, the'perſon, all did ſeeme 
To beare a danger worthy of vour feare, 
Act leaſt your wiſer diſquifition. 7452 
Sf.Thouart all goodneſſe,and deſery'ſt of us 
Beyond the higgardly reward of thankes : 
But what are you that thus becloud your face, 
Who not unlike that over-baſhfull fowle, He di[- 
Delight in darknefſe?Ha!Virellso! covers himſelje 
The wonder is relolv'd bya new wondzr.Ex.Sa. 
Vit .Sforz.al live : doe ye ſtare? I live: theſe words 
Are not the fond deluſions of the Ayre, 
As you oſficiouſly would gull your (fe, 
But from aſolid ſubſtance,hadnot we Emnt.Sayſ, 
Bin by your diliget _ ſoon ſurpriz'd, with z 
Before our projeas full maturity, Negroes. 
. Thy death morefully ſhould have prov'd my life 
Sf.Foole that Iwas, who th t to rake thy life 
By ay ms uouriſheit _- ere's _ ſo mad 
Would poyſon Serpents, Ye worke nNOW, 
Once more Ve —_—_ db worrrigga 
Strangle the Monſter, | 
Vit. - "Twas a doubtfull chance 
within this houre who firſt ſhouldown thoſe words 
Bur, Tyrant, weary thy invention 
To finde yariety of punithment, 
Yetall that thou canſtdoe, exceeds not this 
A pinne could doe asmuch : weake,filly Sforza, 
All thou canſtdoe to me exceeds not thar 
Which 1 did on the perſon of thy Prince : 
Diſeaſe would prove abetrer murtherer. ' 
Sf.Stop that malignant throar. y* O my — 
2 us 
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Thus muſt they toyle w*Þ work an hight by bloud, 
How I could wiſh an innocent deſcent 

To new ſubjefion ? how I hate that wiſh ! (them! 
How ſcorneall thoughts that have nor danger in * 
Get us more Remora's, ſweet Cardinall, 

Or rather then to droope to Idlenefle, 

Wee'll worke to be no Prince,our ſelfe re-calling: 
In riſing, moſt, ſome wit there is infalling. 


th. 
— J 
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Scenatertiia. 


Cajazzs. 


A Sfiſt me, Hell, for Lintend an AR, 


Which thould your puny fiends but think upon, 
Would make their blacker cheeks receive a bluſh, 
Would give arednefſe which your weakerFire 
Had ne're that heating pow'r to worke in them : 
An a&, the Heav'ns did onely then declare 
They would permit to'beperform'd by man 
When they created Night : forwere all Day, 
Could ſuch a Crime be as well ſeenc as done, 
Their Immortality mght juſtly feare, 
Leſtall the guilt ſhould be remoy'd on them, 
AsIdle, oras Crnell lookers on, (nrghe 
Whilſt heay'n on Earthdid ſuffer : this blacke = 
Moſt /ſabelladye, dye, by this hand : 

This Chappell is her ordinary walke, 

Diſcoyer'd to me by her Jul, (tombe, 
Where when ſhe comes to ſee her husbands 

This hand ſhall make her fit for ſuch arovme. 


Erter 


i 
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Enter Iſabella and Julia with two: torches, foe pa- 
1. 
; ces thems at either end of the Tombe, + Exit, 1- 


ſabella arawes towards the T ombe, and ſpeaker, 


If. Þ Rince of ſhades, (for unto we 
P Still 0x keep” Jy Majeſty ) 
1fthou art not wholly loſt, 

And there's ſomething in a Ghoſt ; 
Heare thy Ifabella's vow : 
{f hereafter 1 allow 

fa ſecond match, or know 
Any wan, but for a foe, 
Saving him that ſhall ingage 
Hzus revenge #nto my rage - 
( Heare juſt hea ns )may 1 then be 
ade another Ghoft liks thee, 
May 1 dye, and nevzr have 
What Iviſit now, a Grave. 


Caj.O doenor heare her Heay'n,8 kill me ftraighe 
IfI dare touch her : he that ſees thoſe eyes 
And dares attempt to make thoſe eyes not ſee, 
Has 2 blinde ſoule : burne r, you kind lights 
O doe not envy me the fight of her :- 
But what's there ina ſight? I muſt be bricfe, 
If not for love, yet forambition j ; Y 
Her Mariage makes me greaterthen her Death, 
And ſhe has taught me the condition., 
Pardon, bright Angell, and returne the ſword, 
Which Sforz.4 made me ſweare to ſheath in you, ; 


No, obey your Prince, BL 
E 3 If 


Fas my beſome 
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Tf you have goodneſle in you ke our oath, 

Murther is nothing unto perieey... , ; 
Caj.By this fairzg hand you jure me,and more 

Then ever Sforx.a did : can you ſuppoſe 

(Though you had heardthe yowes heforc'tme to) 

I meant what I proteſted ? that this hand 

Which ever yet has us'd aſword for you, 

Would uſe itnow for your deſtrution, (thought, 

Revoke that thought, deace Lady, that harth 

And let, not ſo much ſweeterinnocence 

Make it (elfe guilty by fuſpition, 

Suſpition of impoſlibllities. 

Rather command, and you ſhall quickly ſee 

That he,who would have arm'd me againſt you, 

Shall finde in hisowne entrailes the juſt ſteele. 
Tſ.aſide.Whar traps aretheſe to catch the Innnocent? 

Sforz.a1 ſmell your projeQ, 'tis coo. ranke. 

My Lord, no more : your ſpeech is dangerous, 

I muſt not heareat. | 
Cat * You thall ſee itthen : 

Doe not beleeve me Madam till I've done, 

Till1 doe bring my creditin my armes, 

The Traitors mat {oi 1 1 you ſee that time, 

Confefſe you owe your hfe unto my crime. 


i. tw lt —_— — 
-D — 
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Scexa quarts. 
Picimno, Inlians. 


Jul. VV Hat will become of..isdeclining State ? 
_ *. * Canwebeleevetharrhe yet | 
Wilt any long ſuffer? and notgive © | (heay'y, 
Deſtrafion 25 notorious as our crimes, © © 
Awake, fterne Iaſtice, and unſheath da... 
| | e 


hg 
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The Scabberd will not heale us, butthe edge, 

Nor 1is't enough to brandith, bur to ſtrike : 

Let then thy terrour give us innocence, 

That mildnefle ray nolonger injure man, 
P;c.Why, thou Murmurer, thou'ſea 

Tolſt with e rempeſt, tliou darke sky 

VVith everlaſting clouds; ttou---any thing, 

VVhom, being angry Ican'call no more : 

Thinke better of thoſe ats thou canſt not mend. 

VVill Sforz4 be lefſe bad, becauſe chou whwn'lt ? 

Or doſt thou thinke thy pirtifull complaines 

| a goodneſle of Aſcanro ? 

I never knew that mighty uſe of teares, 

That they could waſh away anothers fault : 

V'Vhen thou ſhalt want a teare for a fit griefe, 

Sanſcverin will bea Coward ſtill : 

And when thy groanes are turn'd to thy laſt gaſpe, 

Ca/4az,29 will not be lefle trecherous. 


Enter Sanſeverin, with divers ſuitors following him, ſome of 
whoſe bils be teares, 9ther's laughs at others pets up. Exit 
7«l.Now for thy thunder heav'n,now now fora piece 
Of thy moſt eminent Artillery. 
Are youſtill filent 2 ſee, heteares their papers, 
Papers, perhaps, wherein they worſhip him, 
Givehim more titles, then they give their God; 
And yct he teares them. O vaſt Fayounte ! 
Swell'd by the airy favour of thy Prince, (ſhine, 
Till chou haſt dimm'd the ighe that made thee 
Till Sforz.4clefſe then his Sexſeverinm. 
Tell i Picinino , does the Sunne 
Spen 1s rayes upon one Continent ? 
Orhaveyou ever os the partiall Heav'ns 


Vponone Acre laviſh all her ſhowrxes 
| E 4 VVhile 
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Whyle the reſt moulder with dry barrenneſle ? 
Pic.1lhave not, Julian, but what then > 
Jul.Are you to ſeeke for the collefion > 
Why, hasnort Sforz.2 made himſelfe our Sunne ? 
Are not hisfavours ourrefrething ſhowers 
Why ſhould one ſuck up what is dueto all ? 
Why 15 the Prince made a Monopoly > 
Pic.Thoumak'it me laughat thy fond queſtion: 
\Vhat 2 are not Princes men; ofthe famc mould, 
Of the ſame pailions with inferiours? 
Doe not they feare, deſire, and hate (as we) 
And thall we onely hinder them from love » 
Coblers may have theirfriends,8& why not Kings ? 
Becauſe th'are higher then the reſt of men, | 
Shall they be therefore worſe? and therefore want 
The Benefits, becauſe they have the Rule > 
O hard condition of Majeſty ! 
The former accuſation of Kings 
Has beenetheir cruelty, that they did hate 
The people they ſhould governe: O hard plight ! 
O ſtrange perverſneſle ! thall their love at length, 
Their trindſhip be 1mpured as their fault ? 
Would Heav'n our Sforza had no worſe a crime. 


Enter Sanſeverin agaime with his trame of Suitors. 
J«1l.You are a worthy Advocate, andhere 


Comes your great Patron : goe and aske your fee. 
Sar{.This 1sa ſawcy importunity : 


You have youranſwer. for 
1Omutor. =» O my gracious Lord, 
Looke ontheſe fcarres I gain'd in the French'war, 
Where have loſt my Fortunes, 40 
2 OKtor. 4,17 if. Sehevel, +: / 
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Scarce left alive to tell my miſery. (Stare 
Sanſ.You have bin drunk,and quarrell'd--muſt the 
Find plaiſters for your broken heads ?— nomore — 
Nay if you'll rake no anſwer, I muſt call 
Them that will drive you hence. O my tir'd eares! 
Henceforth I vow to ſtoppe them ar your ſuites, 
And beas Deafe, as you are Impudent, E xr. 
7»/.Yes,do, good # 0/u4--how he blowes th hence! 
How cleares his paſſage witha luſty frowne! 
And yetit may be that deſpiſed wreech (ſcorne 
Worne out of cloathes, and fleſh, whom his high 
Would not vouchſafe once moreto looke upon, 
Durſtin the field doe more, then he durſt ſee, 
Then he would there youchſateto looke upon, 
Pic, Asif that Valour werethe onely praiſe, 
And none were to be lov'd, but they that fighr : 
Where were we then ? what would become of us? 
Thou think'ſt ir paradox, bur is moſt true, 
A Souldier 1s the greateſtenemy, 
Of whom the Common-wealth can be afraid, 
Preferre yon which you pleaſe; yet unto them 
Which are the ſole Phyſitians of Stare, 
Who with the teeming of a pregnant braine, 
Search the diſeaſes and the remedies, 
 _ Valouris nothing bur a deſp'rate vice, 
And thero's no ſafety, but incowardice. 


” — — —" —— ————_—_ 
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Scena quinta. 


- Sfarza, Aſeanio, Malvezzo. 


of. V Y E are not man, for ſuch anemprty thing 
Could not have this ſolidity ofjoy : 
{ Say 
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Say the French King is dead, and ſay withall 
We are immortall, and ones happy truth 
Shall expiate tor the others flattery. 
But ſpeake the maner too as well,as death. (world, 
Aſc.When now tus gadding thoughts had won the 
And 4taly was to be taken in 
But onely as aa eafie ſeat, from whence 
He might derive his further viQtones ;... 
Otromanquak'd,% 'twas in chance,if now (Turks 
New Rome,ſhould be new French,and the proud 
Be brought to know what their beginrtungs were : 
When Fortune had advanc'd him to that height, 
That growne forgetfull of a lowly tombe, 
He rear'd huge Pyramides,and troubled Art 
Fo match lus fancy with magmificence 
Fit for a conqu'ring builder, who had learnt 
To ruine firſt, and then to build a City, 
Wheh Marbles were to beinniche with wounds, 
And cut for their advancement:the, Heay'ns ſport, 
He rais d competitors todare the Heay'ns : 
Nordreameshis owne deſcent into low Earth. 
Sf. Aſcanio, you make him live too long, 
Tell how he di'd, without more circumſtance. 
Aſc.He went (ſuch was his uſe) to ſee the play 
At Tennis court, when by histrembling Queene 
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He ſanke into halfe-death : thence he's convey'd Sf. 
To the next roome, where on a couch of ſtraw, N 
if a downe-bed were too ſoft for him, - 
om rottennefle attended, and the grave, - 
That harder lodging of Mortality, 8 


A King, a conqu'riag youthfull King expires. 
Thrice from deaths bers he awak'tto ſpeake, A 
Thrice did heery to heav'n, unto deate heav'n, 


And 
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And after nine houres death he dy'd, 

Y grumbling againſt Fo I 
A certaine 1Ng agal rrune here : 
Which that I may whet to a lively rage, 

| Repeat Malvezzoherlaſttrechery 
Againſt the French, and Neapohtan. . 

Aal. Naples now wonne, and the unſtable French 
(As if they wereafraid oftheir owne lucke) 
Ridiculouſly leaving what th'ad wonne; 

The Deputy was Mompenſeer,aman 

Of an high birth, but of unequall deeds, 

For when yong Ferdinand with ſomefew boares 
(Which onely feare might make a Navy of, - 
And nothing but the ſtrength of cowardize 
Could poſſibly judge ſtrong)approache the ſhoare, 
As if the poore Prince once more had defier'd 
Onely to ſee his ancient government, 

And therefore had adyentur'd tothe Sea, 

The Sea was inthe City, forne're was 

Such a confuſion.in the vulgar waves, 

All cry a Perdinand, a Ferdinand) 

Ev'nthole who latley baniſhe Ferdinand: 

Part ope the gates to him, and partſhue up 

The French into the Catradells, where he 
Befiegeth his ance Conquerors. 

Sf. Tistrue 
Not the world onely, buta man's a ball, 

VVill Fortune never leave ber toffing him 3 (want, 

Mal.\Vhether their owne neglet forc'dthem to 
Or want to-yeeld, 'is doubted : but they yeeld : 
Thus as in triviallſports we oft have ſcene | 
After too tediquy imeonſtancy;/ 1 
The Corke negurne'td him that ſtrucke it firſt, 

So in this fatall zevelution, ' | % 
, IT- 
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Fortune gives Naples unto him againe, 

Whom ſhe firſt injur'd in the ta king it. 
Sf.VVho hearing this would not ere his ſoule 

To 2 contempt of Fortune /that blind wretch 

VVhom onely ſottithneſle hath deifi'd > 

Man hath a nobler Godhead in himſelfe, 

His vertue and his wiſedome, unto theſe 

Bend all ourknees, let us ſtill honourtheſe : 

And count it comfort in our loweſt ſtate, 


He that is wiſe, would not be fortunate Exit. 


—w— 
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Actus quarct 


Scena prims : 


Sforza, Aſcanio, Cajazzo, Sanſeverin, a Boy. 


Sf.\y/E leavert to your care, Saſeveriz; (Lords, Ex. 
But ſee,'thenight grows old, good reſt my 
VVhy ſtayſt thou, my Axre io? good boy 
Ile ſee no bed ronight; then goe, yer ſtay, 
If they have net eſca 'd thy memo 
Sing me thoſe verſes which you made toſleepe. 


| Song. 
How I laugh at their fond with 
whoſe deſire 

aymes no higher 
Thenthe bayts of Midas dith > - 
VVhat is Gold bur yellow dure > 

which eh'unkind 

heavens refin'd- - 

VVhen 


t 
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VVhen they made us love our hurt. 
VVould to heav'n thatI might ſteepe 

my faint eyes | 
inthe wiſe, 
Inthe gentle dew of ſleepe ? 
VVhole effes doe pole us (o, 
that we deeme 
it does leeme 
Both Deathes brother and hus foe. 
Thisdoes alwayes with us keepe, 
and being dead 
that'snotfled , ' 
Death is but a Jonger ſleepe. 


Sf.Pretty Philoſophy ! goe boy goe ſleepe, Ex. 
Enjoy the good thou -— cbr boy can ſleepe, 
Sleepe quietly, and ſing himſcltfe a fleepe : 
Making that gentle Reft unto his Song. 

But le goe read : what have we here ?a Map? 
Vvelcome thou lively piture of the world : 
Now lle peruſe my large Dominjons, | 
V'Vhat a. vaſt compaſle they doe fillin thee » 

How Poe is wearied with his tedious courle, 

But running onely through our Continent ? 

Ha ! where is Poe? which is our Continent? 

If that my eyes deceive me nor, I ſee 

My Empire is compriz'd within my nayle : 
VVhat a poors point Ime Maſter of? a blot 

Made by the ſwifteſt tincture of the Inke ? 

But what did this poine coſt me ? this ſmall blot ? 
My innocence, my conſcience, my ſoulc; 

I kill da Nephew, to obtaine this blot ? 

O horrid purchace | allchisroyle, this guilt 
For ſodeſpis'd a Nothing ?lert me ſce, | 


jo cre 
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Here is no roome to fit, to walke,to ſtand, 
In all my land icannot place my ſelfe, 

Nor be at all, whereI would be the Duke, 
But the ſad _ doe deny their ne ) 

And ftranger fire ſupplyes an horrid day 
OfLightning:help us, heav'n,make us c6feſs, 
There 15 a Power 1n your Mercy too. 


Aſcendit Umb.Gale. 


{/mb.1s then a time, when all our time is ſpent 

That thou of us ſhouldſt fearea puniſhment ? 

O happy purchas'd privacy ! to haye 

The free poſſeſhon ofan humble grave, 

VVu'r poyſon us from that > why ſtartſtthou ſo ? 

VVe doe not ſhunne a kinſman, bur a foe : 

Beleeve it Sforza,l am a neer ghoſt, 

Nor is our kindred by thy murther loſt : 

Rayſe thy cheer'd looke, ſee Galeazz2 here : 

Traitor, and coward, does thy faint breaſt teare 

The ſhadow, which is made ? or is aſoule 

 Vncloath'dof Earth, more abled to controle 

Him that uncloathyd it ! Then I fee ro dye 

Is more to right then ſuffer injury. 

Know I am ſhll thy hand if that man 

In ſuch a Miracle of villaine can 

At laſt be found, in this thy manhood ſhow 

That thou darft heare thy doomeof overthrow. 

Sf. Villaine be dumbe : we are too tamely mild 

That dead mendare affront us, aſſumefleſh,] 

And we will makea ſecond ghoſt of thee. 

Umb.Thy threats'are Ayre, likeus : but togoe on : 

In curſe; now thatthy wiſedome hopes upon 

A joy in unmolefted royalty, 

Now ſhalt thou haye onely a certamty 

Of high unhappinefſe, and be undone, RY 
$ 
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Lofing thy rule no better then ewas wonne. 

Fetters ſhall bind thy legs, not Crownesthy head, 

Andag a curit beaſt is prohibited 

From common ſhew, ſo thou,of beaſts the worſt, 

Muſt die impriſon'd, and, what's moſt accurſt, 

Obey to death, all comforts tane away, 

Rob'd of the light, and the ſweet heav'n of day : 

Then flatter not thy miſeries, to know 

Is not to hinder Fate, fall ſhalt thou low, 

Sinke to deſpaire, —_— to nought,and dye, 

Then lower fall,and then as low as I. Diſcen Hmb. 
Sf.Sinke into earth, and doe not reach thy hell, 

Propheticke bubble:might thy threats prove true, 

For we could wiſh thedeath that thou foretell'ſt 

That our feirce ſhadow mi ue thee ſtill, 

To fright thy Ghoſt to nothing: O weake Heay'n ! 

VVasthis a terror for a man ? toſend 

A Bug-beare, fram'd out of the empty Ayre. 

This does confirme, not fright us: this might be 

Aterror to my picture, not rome. 


In" 


"— 


Scena ſecnnda, 


Caſazzo. : 
ai] T muſt ſucceed : Fortune may ſhew her ſpite, 
Her pow'r the cannor, in the houre I'me made 
A Princes Lord, or murtherer : I've plac'd , 
Cloſe at the outward doore, Sarſeverin, 
That ifſucceſſe doe crowne my hopes, his cares 
May give me ſafety, with my happineſſe, 
That I be not furpris'd: burtif 1 faile 
I have injoyn'd him on the noyſe he heares, 
Straight to go call the Duke, & enter hither. Er. 
Madame; tis done : and now the guiley head 7. 
- CvVhuch 
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(VVhich whilſt it tood,made all to feare their 
VVho durſt affirme it did uſurpa crown,) (heads, 
Meſt humbly bends, and offers it toyou. 
I{NVhich I accept : but forno other end 
Then to revenge his death,baſe wretchon thee : 
If that head be not planted there, t ſhall off : 
You thall injoy your Maſters death 
Caj. How's this > 
Is this a love -tricke, Lady ? I had thought 
After your thankes parted twixt heav'nand me, 
You would with greedineſle havegiy'n you ſelfe 
To him that gave you your defires : 
Fond thought! 
Doſt thinke Ide love a man that kils a man ? 
Make hin my Prince,who hath diſpatchthis owne? 
VVas Treaſon euer Preface unto love ? 
Hadſt thou monopoliz d pertection, 
And ſhard a thouſand C wpids in each eye : 
I wouldcontemne the proudeſt of their thafts, 
And give thee onely —_ is due, Diſdaine. 
C'aj.Youle urge meto juſt vengeance ; doe you heare 
Madam ingratitude, quickly profeſſe 
, That this harſh language was but a wiſc baite, 
To make him faſter, who was ſure before, 
Or > M077 le joyne your death with his 
VVith thy loath'd Sf,/92.4. 

If. I beleeve thee now 
And truſt me, ſo beleeve, that I could thanke thee, 
Llove thy cruelty, though net thy perſon. 

Ca!.Hath death fo little horror ? well lle doe 
VVhat ſhall inforce you todeſfire a death. 

This ponyards point ſhall naile thee to the earth 
Strucke through thy armes : where doe not hope 
A noble raviſher, my ſwarty ſlaves, (upon 


1]. 


Ca 
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Slaves hated of their fellow- Black a mores, 
Shall on thy Honors ruinetyre their Luſt, 
And kill thee in thy loathfull ſuffering. Exr.S forz. 


What dare you ſtruggle > Sanſeverin. 


Arape, a rape. Be/gioſa. 


C.4j7.O my good Lord, you come in ſuch a time 


As I could withfor, for this houreor more 

This wicked woman hath beene wooing me, 

To murther your molt ſacred Majeſty, 

And for reward hath promis'd me herſelfe, 
Together with the Duchy : my good Lord, 

i= tra of ſuch trechery, 

I gave her ſome harſh anſwers, with which moy'd, 
She uſd a womans craft, and cry'd a Rape. 


Sf.Is this truth, 1[abella? ſee, thee's dumbe : 


Have I then liy'd to have you ſecke my death > 
A Cofin-Traitor ? yet you ſhall not dy, 

Nor know another priſon then my Court, 

I love to ſee my Murtherer : O heay'ns ! 

Why, ſhould I feare to kill her ? yet tis reaſon : 
Who is no true Prince, can ne'cr punith treaſon, 


Caj.And Ithall take you at your word,deare $ fe Ex. 


O— 
Cn —— 


Scena tertia. 


Tulians, Picinino, 


Pic] T cannot be, good Fuli1n, nomore : 


I doe not love theſe oyer-carneſt dreames, 


The French invade us ? when their jolly King 

With limber ſtaves does onely mocke a warre, 

VVhuch like ſo manyreeds againſt a ſtone, 
F 


Puniſh 


— _ — — . 
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Punith their owne attempt with their owne ruine, 

Breaking theraſclves,not armors : when we know 

The Court is loſt in Maskes, reality 

Is fo farre fled ſince the laſt viory, 

That we may thinke the Court it ſelfe a maske, 

£ternall Muſicke, revells without end 

Tire the roo-much delighted {ouldier, 

Whoſearmes have now forgot their ancient uſe, 

His ſpirits onely ative in his heeles, 

And canft thou thinke theyle danceto /raly ? 

74,1 ve heard ſome tell that a great City once 

Was buile by Muſicke: would we might nor find 

Our Country to be ruin'd by a dance : 

O feare the toying of an enemy. Js 
P:c.What cannot be beleev'd, cannot be fear'd, 
7*1.Youlenort belecve,not you,till the French ſwords 

Dive to the bottome of your doubting heart, 

Till that th'unkindernewes 1s brought fo neere, 

You cannot hayethe power tobUleeve it. Ext .Sa#- Pu 

Can you beleeye this is a drum that beates ? ſever. | 

That this 1s the couragious Generall wirh 

Can you beleeve, that he beleevs 'tis true > ſould. | 
© Pic.Bur who afliſts us in this dreadful time e 
Tal. As many as we have deſery'd : not one : 
Sforz.a has too much wiſedometo have friends. 
Pic.And we have too much—I ſaidnothing, did1I 2 
I did not ſpeake againſt the State, I hope > 
Nor ſaid that wehad toomuch patience > 
Jal.Is Picinino then orecome at laſt, 
Now 1I could change my ſorrow for a ſmile. 
Pic.I mutt confefſe an anger though not griefe : 
O how 1lovetofit me to miſchance ! 
And whe that has no reaſon,the I'me mad.({words 


Why ſhould our /{;/{an blood ſtainethe French 
.Vnto 


| 
| 
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'Vnto a glory ? Sforza does offend, 
Deny's the heay'nly pow'rs,ornames them then, 
When ſte does dare them with bold perjury, 
Loades his blacke ſoule with murther wy 2 man 
That could have made his execution, juſtice. 
This Sforz.a does, but what isthis tome 2? 
Why ſhall this chroat be cut for his ? why thine ? 
Why ſhall our Countryes ruine kill his penance > 
The heay'ns doe know no meane, but either waſt 
Their benefits on dull ingratitude 
Or throw away their thunder, fo it hit, 
So it not faile, they care not whom it ſtrike, 
Whether che guilty, or the innocent, 

Jal.Thisis a griefe of higher fault then mine, 
You makea warre wi them you ſhould appeaſe, 
And yrge the heay*ns to our calamities. 
Firſt we were puniſht with, and now for Sforzq, 
Could aty jultce have more method in't. 

Pic. Well Julian, I'm ſorry for my griefe, 
Ando perſwade thee to that holy truth, 
I now couldrave againſt my ſelfe, not heay'n, 
But tis as fruitleſſe,as to wiſhgood lucke : 
Then let the French preſſe upon vittory, 
Let them amaze the Ayre with ſtranger fire, 
Rais'd by our Cities flaming Funeralls, 
Swellthey the Poe with blood, a& o'r,what ere 
Has be-ae the brag of royall murtherers, 
Yetourdefence is here : Fortune may faile 
But our true ſoules ſhall neyer,we may loſe 
An aged life, but not Eternity : 4s 
And with this ſtrength the freld muſt needs be ours - 
Who doe not feare, doe beate the Conquerors. 


F 2 Scena 
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Scena quarta. L 
ls 
Sforza, Aſcanio, A Guard, - 
Sf. VV Hr noyſcis this that from a forraign foe E 
Recalls our anger? yet our purer hands $) 
Know net the dy of blood : we ſhould be loath V 
To learne a valour onour ſubjeRts firſt. | 5f. 
1 Nuc.The people now have rav'd toquietneſſe: "N 
But till that Landriano, whom you us'd T! 
About the laſt taxation, was become T| 
Their rages ſacrifice, I durſt have ſworne Ai 
The French were 1n the City. H 
2 Nun. Thisfad houre If 
(I'me ſorry that you heare this truth from me) Ti 
Your Ducheſle 15 departed, | O 
Sf. VVhither villaine? (French, Di 
2 N#1.To that free Crown, where ſhe ſhall feare no W 
To Heav'n. V\ 
| Sf. O envious heay'n ! why doeyou give Mal 
Men ſuch hard precepts of mortality, Tf 
| And take them hg before that they can learne 2? O 
| Muſtnot ſhelive, becauſe ſhe liv'd too well > Fe: 
| _ Alas my wife ! | Yo 
Aſc. Alas my fiſter, © ! Ca 
Sf. VVho dar'd thatgroane?good Cardinall,no more, My 
I know not what 1 could deny to thee : Ero 
Take to thee all for what the French ſo toyle, To 
But kindlyleaye my griefe unto my ſelfe, Vy 
3 Nw:.Pardon, my Lord, ill Fortunes eloquence, Th: 
Vnleſſeyon heare you cannot cure your harmes, To! 
The French, now enter'd Lombaray,ſat downe Th: 
| Before Yalenza : where the mouth of Death, Hay 
& The I} Mah 
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The thundring Canon being ſcarcelybroughte, 
But juſtpreſenced to the yet ſound wall, 
Diſcoyered there was ſome what more unſound : 
For Rattagnimo, the falſe Goyernour | 
Entreats a Patly, gives away the ſtrength, (them, 
Sweares the towne French, and gives the key to 
VVith which they open Lombardy. 

Zf. My fat; 

" None can be guilty of this crime, but I : 

That after Treaſon durſt againe truſt treaſon, 
This very man, whoſe caſte heart relents 
Ata French death, and wiſely is afraid 
His manners might be call'd in queſtion, 
If he thould put them off to ſue againe, 
To aske the ſecond time, for what he held : 
Out of his zeale tovertue, and good lucke, 
Did the like a& for us,& gavea ſtrength Fx; Mal. 
W-<*alour Duchy never could have forc't. wounded 
VVhat more revolting yet ? 

Mal. O my good Lood!. 
I feare this is beyond Addition, 
O my blood failes me, but my tongue does more, 
Fearing the ſtory that it mult relate, 
Your Army being parted, and this halfe 
Caiazzo leading, that Sanſeverin, 
My troops did fall amongſt the French mens ſcouts; 
From whom welearn't their numbers, & intents, 
To march with ſpeed for illan : this ſad newes 
VVe ſent to Count Cajazzo, with advice, 
That he would inſtantly rejoyne with us, 
To ſtop their turtherentrance : he pretends 
That the Y2»etians hemming in his campe 
Have made his danger greater : yet hemoves, 


Makes to the riyer, and when now ourthoughts = 
F 3 Had 
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Had lefttheir wav'ring, and did feeme 2flur'd 
His ations would be better then his words, 
Iſaw, O miſery that ere Ifaw ! 
That crofling o'r the Po he did embrace \ 
Thoſe men whichhe in duty ſhould have kill d: 7 
(Otis this kils me, not my want of blood) | 
I in juſt anger fetupon the Reare, , 
And aiter many vaine attempts, have brought 
My carkafle, to intreat for myrevenge. 
Sf:This is conſpiracy : Ca/azze talle ? ] 
Tell me that contradictions then are true, ; 
Tell me the heay'ns ne more doe travell now ' 
Bcing growne'inconſtant totheir motion : ] 
| Or thatthe Earth purſe with too long eaſe / 
Would with a walke at length refreſh her ſelfe : 1 
| Tell me that Princes may be fortunate, 
Thoſethat like me are credulous : or if — 
You'd ſpeake of things more hard to be beleev'd,. 
Tell me, there are, that bixth of feare, call 'd Gods, 


Andif they be, thatthey doe thinke of Man : Tr 
Tell me, O prethee tell me formewhat elſe, 

, OrlT ſhallthinke thee falſe, andnotCajazzo, n 

' But1 do know theetrue.know thy wounds true. p Ld 

en. 


” And muſt conclude Cajazz9 ts molt fall. Ext. Sar. 
Sanſ.To be o'recome, my Lord, is wretched chance. 


But not to fight atall will be thought crime, 50 
I n're durſt thinke ſo-ro ſurviue 1ll lucke W 
As to become the farall me wW 
But I muſt ſay, I durſt not fight, and more, An 
I muſt intreat your cowardize, your foes w 
Are ſtrengehned with your Army (0 pardon me An 
Let me net tell you how) andall our troopes Tris, 
Haveno pow rleb5 bus for alafe flight. WI 
Sf.I did expe this : was not man at fielt —_ Are 
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Plac'd on this curious Theater, to ſee 

How he could act all parts : doe we not know 
What we can feare 1s nothing ? providence 
Long ſince hath ſpentour feare; for a wiſe man, 
When he does found his happineſſe, forecaſts 
Miſchiefs, that Fate had never praftiz'd yer, 
Which if they happen, if they prove too true, 
They meet, nor overtake him, and ſo find 

A ſcorne, becauſe a preparation. 

I knew it might be thus, though I not ſear'd, 
And know it may be better, : rs not hope : 
Yetletus ne'r deſpaire, nor by low thoughts 
Excuſe Fare for her preſent injury, 

And when once more her favours we ſhall fecle, 
Then ſay, that Fortune has no ſtanding wheele. 


_—_ —_— 
HT ES IT IT 


ES. 


Scema quinta 4 


Enter at one doore, Triulcio, Anbeny, Cajazzo : 
at the other, ſome Senators of Millan, who deli- 
ver the keyes of the City, 

Sex, WE here preſct you with our keys,great Lords, 

Yet doe not thinke us cowards, who doe part 

So eaſily with that, whichif we pleas'd 

We might, in fpight of force, as cafily keepe : 

We know yourright, juſticedoes ope theſe gates, 

And not your ſwords, nor our diſloyalty; 

We leave a Traytor that hath firſt leftus, 

And now are glad to entertaine our Prince. 
Tris.1s he fled then? O our unhappy ſloath ! 

Why ranne we not as well 2s we did fight ? 


Are Cowards ſwifter then their Conquerors. 
F 4 Above 
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Above as inthe Cittadell appear 1 [abelle; 


and Julia. 
{{.Doe not diſſwade me, 7#/:a,'tis true 
Imay eſcape, but whither ? all is loſt, 
In Naples we find France,as well as here. 
O who'odindure the tyranny ofhope, 
That could ſo quickly gaine a liberty ? 
IfI but fall I'm free; 0 J=:a, : 
The pony diſtance rwixt my bliſſe,and me, 
Reacheth no tarther then to thenext earth. 
CanTbehold ina perplexed flight 
(Of which I know no comfort, and no end) 
This my ſweet infant crying for the food, 
V Vhich Fmeuncertaine where to beg for him ? 
No, lle deſcend,and if the greedy French 
VVill have our blood with our dominis6s, Shecomes 4 
YetI ſhall joy to have a ſpeedy end adownwith 
Ard call a mrable enemy,a friend. ſomze ſorldiers. 
Tri. VVhat anſwerfrom the Cittadel *once more 
Give them a ſuſnmons, it they yeeld not then Er. 
Giye an aſſault, | Iſabella 
If. You ſhall not need my Lords, (have 
VVhat you could wiſh you have, molt cheapely 
The conqueſt ofa woman; and a child. 
I'me {ſabella,(let not that ſad name 
Be ominous to conquerors, and this 
This Pretty Infant, 1s my lucklefſe child, (prey, 
Borne Prince of that, which you have made your 
V'Vhy doe you one conſult anothers face, 
As you would ſee, who couldbe cruel! firſt» 
Be not at all, or if at all, to me. 
O doe not warre with infants ! can theſe hands 
Deſerve your feare or anger ? theſe weake hands 


That cannot reach themſelves unto their teat? 
. VVho 
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Who have ſomuch of yong infirmity, 

They cannot lift themſelves to askyou mercy > 
O let them have, becauſe they cannot aske, 
How many diſmall accidents may chance 
To take him hence, before he grow to man, 
And ſo excuſe, and yet fulfill your purpoſe > 

O ler diſeaſe be cruell, and not you. 

Tre.Madam, you thall be honourably ns'd, | 
You,and your faire ſonne:take your liberty (Lord, 
To chuſe your owne free courſe : for this yong 
He mult to France with us, where he ſhall learne 
Thegood of royall education : 
Where he thall know the happy difference 
Betweene a petty, and a kingly Court. 


Some waite upon the Princeſle, 
T|. O my ſtarres ! 


What have I done? ay me. I have betrayd, 
W hat Tyranny had left me, my ſweet boy, 
For whom I never knew a griefe;till now; 

I brought him forth with pleaſure,when I thinke 
Vpon this paine of parting: my deare child, 

O too too like thy mother; 1t thouchance., 

To draw thy ſelf unto that hated length, 
That thou arrive to the diſcretion 

To know, what by my folly, thou haſt loſt, 

Call irno more, 6 doe not call it crime, 

No mother willingly wouldloſe aſonne : 

Whilſt in ſome darker cell I will intombe 

Thy ruines cauſe, where whatſoever teare 
Sorrow did once force, now devotion ſhall : 

That my new name unto the heay'ns may reach 
Whomnulerythe way to blifſe did teach. Exe. 

Tri.Nevertill now hadwe the victory, | 
And now no ſingle one, this happy houre 


Has 
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| Has gain'd a conqueit for Poſterity. 

| They may be idle now, now the French youth 

May grow up without wounds, & at their homes, A 
Steale toa privategrave, no more being forc'r | 
To death, though by a glory; nay this Land | 
May thanke us, for our thritt of yvidory, 
For lighting on this bleſtoccaſton, 

Which makes us need no more to conquer them: 

If heay'n continue us this kindnefſe ſtill, 

Wee'll meaſure out our conqueſts by our will, 


Au ET” IN Ing 
— 
Lo —c__ —_ 


Actus Quint! 
Scena prima. 
Sforz.a, Aſcamo, Sanſeverin. Sa 
Sf.C Y Whatis man ? and all that happineſſe 
That putfes him to fecurity ? to day 
Oneads a Prince, and fwell'd with Maj 
Fills a proud throne, from whence the Mulcitude 
Thinkes he rules Fortune tuo, as well as them, 
Whilſt ſhein juſt efteeme of her owne name, 
Makes him forgot, or odious, that none 
Can be ſo miſerably fool'd, to with | 
His well-apparelW d mifery : thus we | 
That did enjoy beyonda Crowne, a braine | 
Able to meet, or challenge the worſt chance : | 
Yer in the fpace of a few dayes, a ſpace | 
Of too ihorr hſting to expell a man Sf. 
(By the moſt ſubtle ferches of the Law) 
Outof a falſe inheritance : we loſt, 
We were expell'd out of a Monarchy; 
Bar does Fate make a ſtand at this > Ons, 
She 15 not conſtanr, no got in her curſe, ( 
But giving moſt agzine, which once was nune - / +1 
e 


—_— 
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She gives me too the capabulity 
Ofa new curſe. | | 
Are. Ofa new joy : for ſhame 

Give thankes art leaſt for your fe _ : 
Can you repane being cramm'd, and ſo deſerve 
A bountifull unhappineſle ? I've knowne 
Some that have long endur'd a tedious ſiege, 
Or a more tedious !1ckneſfe, who haye beene 
Forſt to a laſting Lent, whenthey have come 
Or ta their heakeh, or ro their hiberty, 
Not dareto take the nowrthment they might, 
Making themſelves their fickneſfe, and their foe : 
Is not my Sfarzaone ofthefe ? yougrieve 
Becauſe you have-no longer caule to grieve. 
S.z»{.© I doe feare your griefe, tharir does glance 
With a moſt undeferv'd difgrace at me; 
As if L werea-kmne unto the fault 
Of my falſe bworher : O repeate that thonghe, 
It 1s no thing I requettyouto, 
But truft nuto the faith thar you have found. - 
Would betray, and follow you 2? &'yee thinke, 
I'debefo mad to buy my banithment ? 
No man would be unprofitably falle,  _ 
Nor I for any profit : ſpeake your felfe 
If Thaveleftyou, when your Fortune did ? 
Nay ,then my love was greateſt, when you leaſt, 
I was your ſubje, when you were no Prince. 
Sf.Sanſeverm, thy feare is too too fond, 
And like the people, the Anthoritie, 
Who make an impious confuſion 
Of an high birth, and of an higher crime : 
Who mr a fiwey thwarting tothe Prince, 
Count hins til worſt; whomhe has made the eſt, 
/ Asif we gayehnns, with his honors, crimes, RE 

n 
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And made him vicious, when fortunate, 

No, let them ſpend their breath in idle talke, - 
Count thee or trecherous, or cowardly; 
Whilſt to thy Sforz.4 thou art ſtill the ſame, 
Moſt valiant, and with thy valour, wiſe, 

That by thy abſtinence a while from warre, 
Haſt fav'd us forces for a vitory. 

Sanſ.The Subje&s life lesin the Princes yoice : 
Now you havecleer'd me Idare haſten warre, 
And with more enemies, then cowards feare : 
That you may ſee, by my gs of blood, 
(Which I ſhall onely love when thed for you) 
How flaunder was my molt fear'd enemy. 

Sf.No more, my deareſt frend : we loſe all time 
Which we do fave from fight; ſtill there does flocke 
New forces to our Army, and the French 
Are now as much amaz'd, as proud before : 

We. lately tooke the Swizzers into pay, 

Thoſe that dare ell their hyes to any cauſe, 
Whom Gold hath arm'dfor me : if they proceed 
In their firſt heat, we winne : but if they faile 

We cannot be more wretched the n we were : | 
The vileſt chance of luckecan make us know 
But an Addition toan Overthrow. | 


c 


"Y 
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Scena ſecunda l 


TheC aptaine of the Swizzers,witha Souldicr, as a 
fugitrve fromthe French. 


V 
N 
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S owl. NJ Ow ware alone I dare reveale my ſelfe, 
Iam not what I {eeme, a Fugitiye, 
But one that from Trinlciodoc bring 
Letters 
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Letters that much concerne you. 
Capt. What > tome 2 
Letters unto his enemy 2 let's fee :' Ex.Sogl. 
ExpeC an anſwerin my Tent,—W hat's here > 


Letter. 

TH ou Man of Attion, whom tht Italians 

Feele their Achilles, borh to wonnd & heate: 
Triulcioſa/wtes thee : what us paſt, 
As paſt recall he will not ment1on, 
But for the future this; you ayda man, 
From whom you cannot any way expett 
Reward, or Honour, ſuch his poverty 
Both in deſe ert,aud meanes; but a parnſt whom ? 
Twill not urge they are your Conntrymen, 
Partakers of the ſame ſweet (oyle with you, 
Who onely —- m their better choice : 
Yet ſo farre doe 1 prize your worth, to thinke, 
You have not put off Nature, nor have chang'd 
With your home-ayre your home-affettions, 
That you are ſtill a Swizzer : thinke of this, 
And that at other times twere ſhame to flye, 
Now onely flight ſhewes Magnanimity. 

| Triulcio., 


What ſhall Idoe > O Iam loftindoubr, 

Nor know, what to refuſe, or what to grant. 
Shall then the Swizzers to their valour adde 
A tainture of diſloyaltie ? to whom 2 
Whocan accuſe us for our trechery ? 

One that has patroniz'd it by his a& : 

That hath betraied his Nephew : ſhall a man 
Be counted trecherous; that betrayes vice > 
It was a crimeto aide him, can it be - 


Acrime to leave himtoo ? O paradox ! | 
Reſolye 
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Reſolve me Goodneſſe whattis beſt co doe : 

And that does whiſper a diſlke : for whar, 

What goodnefle canthere be in civill warre > 
When we ſhall kill them that were borne with us, 
When we ſhall make the Father dye his ſword 

In the ſonnes bloud,and ftrangely give a death 7 
To him, to whom he kindly gave a lite, 
Whenthe mixt bloud ofthe ſame Family 
Shall make a cruell inceſt : this we doe 

If we are honeſt : Ile learne treaſon firſt, 
And the moſt accurate finne. 7 r:im/cto, 
Our Country calls ns, and not thou, To be 
Dithoneſt then is the beſt honeſty. Ex. 


mm. 


a) 


M0 


Scenatertid. 


Picinino in his ſtudy with a Deaths head & aWatch, 


P c.Þ His is the ſumme, Ican but be like this. 
After the prouder threatning of the French, 
After the ſureimpreflion of Diſeaſes 
I can but be like this : then let me thinke 
What lofſe I have when I am made like this : | 
This fearesno French : a peece of ordinancs 
Can breake, but not aſtoniſh this, no force 
Can draw a teare, no not a figh from hence : 
And canit be a lofſe to be like this ? 
O Death why art thou fear'd > why doewe thinke 
Tis ſuch a horrid terror Not to Be ? 
Why, not to be, is, notto be a wretch, 
Why > notto be, is, to behke the heay'ns, 
Not to be ſubje&t tothe pow'r of Fate : 


O there's nohappines bur not to be; rorhe Warth. 
But 


WW 
4 


hl rf 


| 
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But thou diſcloſer of theſtealth of Time, 
Let me inquire howmuch1s worae away 
Ofthis ſad houre : the halfe > O ſpeedy time ! 
That maklt us feele, ere we can thinke of Age, 
Ere we can take an order for the Grave, Ent, Jwl. 
J«l.'What? deepe in meditation, noble friend > 
Soſtudious of your Watch ? alas good man, 
Thou needſt not thisfaint helpe to gueſſe at Fate, 
Theſe filyer hairesare watch enoush for thee. 
Pic.I onely looke how many minutes hence 
Millan expires. 
Tal.” '. O ſwift Arithmeticke, 
To ſunime by minutes our ſad Duchies age. 
Pic.This Watch doth teach reall Philoſophy, 
There is no tutor to this aQtive braſle : 
What is a Kingdome, but alarger watch ? | 
Wound up by Fate unto ſome ſcoresof yeares, 
Andthen ut falls : good Julian liſt, 
Harke how it beats, howttrongly and how faſt, 
Beyond the motion of a nimble pulle, 
Who would not thinke this were a laſting noiſe * 
And yet it endes : after ſomedate ofhoures 
The watch will be as filent as the head. 
O tis our folly, folly my dearetfriend, 
Becauſe we ſec th'a&tivity of States, 
To flatter them with falſe Eternity : 
Why longer then thedweller laſts the houle ? 
Why ſhould the world be alwayes, andnot man * 
Sure Kingdomesare as mortall as their Kings, 
And ſtay but longer fortheir period, 
Jul Ifeare our Climatericullis now : 
Whenall profefſiens turne to ſouldier, 
To that curſt Art that thrives by Deſtiny. 


The ſithes are ſtraighted into ſwords, and _—— 
eng 
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Beingnot woundedis undone, where once 
Stood buildings, which an humble Poetry 
VVithout too bold a ſwelling mighe give Kings : 
VVhole Mines undone to beautificone roofe, 
Now onely Deſolation dwels : weake griefe, 
To ſay Corne growes, where once a City ſtood, 
That ſuſtenance is there where no men are, 
This is a trifligg, and halte miſery : 
Our Lands now onely furniſh us with Graves, FP 
Can hide us, but not feed us; we would thinke | 
Our Cities ſtanding, though the buildings fell, 
If we had no griefe, but Fertility. 
Pic.But on what ſtrength does Sforz.a till ſubſilt 
Againſt ſo powerfull foes > 
Jul. The Emperor | 
Has ſold him ſome few Almaines, but his hopes 
Chiefly depend uponthe valiant Swizze, 
VVho were the chiete 17 his depreſſion. 
P;c.Has his grofle braine not learnt the danger yer 
Of bringing ſtrangers into /:aly ? 
He call'd the French to Naples,who have now | 
Found Millan too : O what's the difference 
Berwixta mercenary and a foe, 
But that we kill one for his outrages, 
And hyrethe other > J#/1ano,1 
May feele miſfortune, but will never buy. Ex. 


——— 
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Scend quarta. 
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Sforza, Sar ſeverin. T 


Sanſ.T He French are mighty, and portentoufly 

Riſe by their fall:ſtrong ſhame begetsa rage, || Y; 

And a diſdaine, that you whom they Mn” ov : 
$10 
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Should hazard their expulſio, makes themhazard, 
Whatere being vent'ur'd, addes a fame toMan, 
And gives 2 glory ro his rutery. 
They are ſo tarre from the bale fcare of death, 
That they embrac't, and like thole fiercercnrres, 
Thatſpend their anger en the ſenſeletie ſtone 
Not daring to attempt on him that threw, 
They with a ſenſelefſe anger bregke the darts 
That naile them te the Earth;as if they ſcorn'd 
” Their killer ſhould ſurvive them - other lets, 
As heat, or hunger are theirexcrciſe : 
That one would thinke they'd loſt allpart of man 
When they did meane to {hew the belt : my Lord, 
Lwiſha ſwift, but love a certaine gonqueſt : 
I thinketwere wifd6e to protradt the fight. know, 
Sf.I know thou ſpeakit whatthouthinkſt beſt : but 
Tis wiſedome to delay on equall fame : 
But when a toe has wonne opinion, 
Which drawes all eyes; and hearts to him,O ther 
A valiant deſperation fitsa man : 
For victory is not irapoſſible, 
And honour neceffary : my beſt friend, | 
Call forth.our Swizzers, and if happy ſwotds 
Though few ,may cut a way to glory,come: Ent.Capt 
The purchaſe is above the pains-burhere wh $147. 
Come they that ſhall fill hiſtories : brave friends 
Now tis the time we ſhall imploy your ſwords, 
And teach the world your valour. 
C apt You may faile : 
Tis better to he wiſe : Sf,7z2,4, I'm come 
To take my leave of you, nor thall much breath 
Be ſpent in ceremoniall complement, 
I amthe French K:ngs {ouldier, 
Speake low, 
G 


64 The Tragedy of Sforze, 
Let not the ayrefecele fucha treaſon, know 
There is a pow'r above us, and that pow'r. 
Thunders ſometimes, I know , thou darſt not Rand 
In coateſtation with the pow'r of heav'n : 


Revyoke thy words. 
Capt, Le doe no miracles : 
My voice and faith are paſt, 
Sf. Yes they are paſt : 
Thou art made up all of difloyalty, 
Reaſon hath nothing of thee : yer relate 
(Ifthou haſt any —_— lett of ſende, 


le not conjure thee by ſtrange Honeſty ) 
Why doſt thou leave the heav'ns, and us, and ſo 


For nothing doſt commit a double Treaton ? 
Cap. Ile ſatisfie you thus, you ſee Ido't : 


Srike up a march, 
Sf. Yet ſtay: what is the price 
That makes thee trecherous, lle turne prodigall 
To buy thee to a vertue : ſtay : be rich, 


Without 2 eurſe, without a favle. 
( 4" Y Tis VAaIRe, 


Pme deafcto Rhetoricke : yer ſayth'aſt mer 
With a good perjurer, my wordis paſt, 
And to be twice a traytor, isa fault 
No ſorrow can atrene for : yer thus farre 
Ile ſtraine my ſelfe to pleaſe thee, tis well knowne, 
Vnleſſe you get unto Aſcano, 
Yourhopes areat the laſt, but beeweene you 
And him, the French have interpos'd themſelves, 
Nothing remaines but that you truſt to me, 
And in aSwizzers coat diſguiſe your ſelfe, 
That yon may paſſe their Army. 
Sf. O hard ſtauc, 


Muſt $ forzs impotently hide himſclia ? Te 


<< 


Or can a Prince be hid I have oft heard 
Sparkes of Divinity adorne his face, 

. To clearchimfrom the mufrirude : why then, 
JR Ing.- regen be no Prince, 
We being 'd by our owne Majeſty, 
Yetolff, ye envy d roabes, fall to hs A 
O fall ſo low, that henceforth Man may ſcorne 
The labour of deſcene to rake you up : 

On, on, ye happy roabes, that hike cloudr 
Doe not obſcure 
after ſhine 


bur for 2 time 
of ſome crmes 


The threatned Sunne, that he 
With higher N= 

That weare [+ =o ence one” 
By ſuch a wilde : be it = Tram, 


TTY , the there [5 an = ' 
c'e ragges may expuate heav'n 
Tri. Br: ave loulder 
How we rejovyce we may embrace a« laſt. 
Not with arm'd hands, without the guilt & hame 
Of civill murther / bur are theſe the rroupes 
That now muſt !-arne to uſe theur valonr wel, 
To give a death without a prodigy » 
A conqu'ring chee; fulnefle adornes the:. face 
Theſe are not common fouldiers: lvoke you pats 
Then I muſt know the myſtery. 
I'me berrayd. 


C ap. 
75. Yeal know all, bur yet from thy forc'd rongue 
WillI extra , ferch a racke, 
To make him howle the truth he will nor ſpeake 
C.xp.1 can dare tormems for wiſe honeſty, 
Bue when you know as much as I can tell. 
Should I concealer, all policy wou'd judge, 


] did deſerve che worlt charL endur'd:; 
G 3 Whe 


Ty << 


Who told you this was'Sforza ? 
Sf. O my braine! 
** MuR ſubtletie periſh by ſubtlery > _ 

And our high wiſedome finde a Conqueror ? 
Makeanend Nature, the great worke 1s done, 
Sforz4 18 over-reacht—wezke, childith rage : 

Is this to leflen, or make miſery : 
Can paſhon looſe us, or a courteous teare 

Walh off our ferters ? if it can, poureeyes, 
Pourc out wet comfort; if it can, refuſe 
The cutle of ſlumber, butit cannor, then 
Coveta ſlumber eyerlaſtingly, 

And belike me, impriſon'd in your lids, 

Convey us quickly hence, kind friends, you know 
Sforz,4 can never be a priſoner here, 

Convey us thither where weare no Prince, 

And muſt we wooe our Ruine 7 neyer man 

Is a true wretch, but when he loſeth all, 

And wants the fad EleCtion of his fall. 


po 
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Scera ultima, 


Taliano, Picinins. 


Jil.ÞMeloft in this confuſion : one reports 
bg have loſt all; another inſtantly 
Kils all che French atonce : thus ev'ry ſtreer 
Is filld with wondring people, ſome cry, Arme, 
Others runne crying, to perſwade a fifght ; 
All havean earneſt bus'nefle 1n the ſtirre, 
Butinthehelpenotany. 
Pic. Theſe are they 
That if an happy meſſenget ſhould come With 
1 


P; 
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With Sjorz«'s victory, would pretend arleaſt 
To be orecome with joy : the gorgeous wals 
Should thine with painted triumphs,& che Erench 
Should be againe vanquitht in pageant 

Bur 1t his fortune yeeld tothe French force, 

What obloquy's will be enough for him > 

Diſgrace will then be wit, and any braine 

Wull yenture on a Libel]. 

al, 'Tis the uſe, 

The popular folly ro admire events. 

And thoſe low fouls thinke thatthe ſword is juſt, 

Proportionng the reaſon,by the end, 

Ot the chicte ads, of the beſt enterprize, 

And ſo by folly runne into a crime, 

Pic.No matter for theirwiſedome,were they good: 
O why are ſuch term'd Innocents ? but friend, 
What is our ayme ? aflight our age denyes, 

And whither ſhould we flye, but tothegrave ? 

O I kayeſo much people in me too, Enter Mal- 

That I could with thy company  wezzo. 
Aal. Good Heay'ns ! 

Amleſcap'd ? may I ſtay fately here ? 

My feare has left ſuch neere impreſſtons, 

I ſcarce dare thinke that this 1s Liberty, 

Pc, Noble MMalvezzy, is there any hope ? 

Al. As much as in deſpaire : we are betraid, 
Sſorza is made a priſoner, all'sloſt, 

And M;l{1y,without blowes,is once more French, 
| Pic. Now T remember whatI dream'tlaſt night, 
(lf it be ſafe to call a viſion, Dreame,) 

I faw our Sfor2,4in ſo pale a ſhape, 

That Envy never was deſcrib'd more wan, 

Who frighted me with this relation. , 
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68 The Tragedy of Sfereca, 
Tart wot aft ernc/br mortah : lee wo feare 
C hull thee to ney pale nwege, bue Pebere : 
L ot thy once Prizes be thy wow ſpeitacle, 
Whilſt I my nt Trapedy/ſrailted 
T hat ever challeng'd wonder : brefly then 
Iva betrasd, betr aid, ard by thoſe men 
By whom 1 conquer d : | tis an hafÞy end 
1 operiſh for, bur never by a frigxd, (Time 
This our firſt death : but then— O conld curſF 
D re ever ſuch a Mintte, ſneh a Crime ? 
T7 henwas 1 piniox'd, then theſe royall hands 
Were fore'd obedrent t9 the baſe communds 
Of an inſulting Conqueror, and knit 
Yutoahated 1719091; Were for 
If ever Heav/n ſhed teares, then to difoell 
Aownings Elixar,thoug h th expence kill 
The hopes of afrev A ges: but Heat n (mil'd 
Noor any conrteons clouds were wiſe ly pil'd 
Overthe Suns/harpe beames, but they gaz'd 0 
With the ſame viſage of compaſſion 
A, did my tortmrers, [by whom [mg brought 
Vyt9 aplace the which ſome fhallwer t howghe 
Hy f.unthytermd a priſon, bat totell 
T he truth of horror, t was on Earth,an Hell - 
Darkneſſe fo dwelt there, that 1 might bewonre 
To wih the crnelcongfort ofthe Sur:ne, 
Which earſt I rav dat - rwas a narrowcave, 
Forms d tothe modellof aleſſer grave, | 
Or ftraitned Coffin, altwas / th, for they 
Left not the hightthat F might kyeelc topray. 
Wa ever ſuchabed ? conld ever yet 
Cruelty boaſt of ſuch a ſubr le wit 
To bury ſo ! ſome that entved Earth 
Alive,dihe me, yet by the uſualtmirth 
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Of juſtice had their buriallwith meat, 

As if t ſhowld be their puniſhment to eate, 
From which 1me barr'd, 1 bad nofood, but me, 
And yet agneſt of fame; ON 
At Laſt ceizdheav'n, 1 dy'd, and ſo though late, 
[both appeas d and triuumpht over Fate. 

But where amT ? what extaſfie was thus ? 

7«l How quickely we learne miſery ? no ghoſt 
Would have fo courteoſly relinquiſht Hell 

To teach us happineſle : if a kind ſtarre 

Had caſt a Fortune on us beyond wiſh, 

We might expethe ſtory from theſtarre 
Aſſoone as the deare benefit : but when gricfe 
That againlt which we would ſcale up our cares, 
When that 1s meant us, we thall ſurely heare, 
Though heay'n doe ſtraine for a new Miracle, 

So to amaze us to a certainty : 

Though rotten carkaſſes reg2 inc a voice, 

And hell is bounteous of intelligence, 


Togtve us teares. 
Pic. Why, then an end to teares, 


Let's ſcorne the ſorrow, which weowe to hell ; 
How learne we the prodigious effects 

Of wiſe Ambition : for twere eafie juſtice 

To ruine fooliſh uſurpation, 

Heavy'n needs not ſickle in't : but when thoſe men 
Who are as accurate, as bad, who can 

So ſhape their vice mto a vertuous mould, 

That we repine at the accuſers more, 

Thenat the guilty : when thattheſe men fall, 
Who then will call that wiſe, which he ſees bad >» 
Such wiſedome made, and ruin'd him : then ye 
That dazle with your Majeſty, and fir 


Too neere to thunder, and notfeare it, know 
G + S for 24 
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70 The Tragedy of $ forea, | 


Sforza, and learne a wiſe contempt of wiſdome, 
Frailty attends your beſt, and ftrongalt tricke, 
And there's no foole unto the Politicke. 


d 


The Epilogue, 


Ome what beyond an end > and can there be 
Tediouſnefſe counted an Apology : > 

It was prolixity of ſpeech offended, 

Ard can that error by more ſpeech be mended » 
Your patience ſtints the wonder : that is it 
Hath d2r'd us to be publike, andro fit 
Thcſetimes of ternpeſt, witha blufſtering ſcene, 
If ought doe pleaſe, if we have hit the meane, 
That neither cloyesthe Auditor, nor ſtaryes, 
Felicity hath crown d us; if ought ſwaryes 
From plauſible invention, know 'twas it 


: VVhich we intend, which i is in ſfteadof wit. 


Teares grace 2 Trag/ dy. and we are glad 

To havethe happy powerto make you ſad, 
Continue it, and our applaule tis high, 

Not from your Hand ſo much;as trom your eye. 
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To the Ambitious. 


Fll me, mortalls, if there be 
Ought beſide ſtupidity 
Hidden in you at the leaſt, 


If you are not all one beaſt 
VVhore- 


VVhereforc doe you cloud your face " 
It you want the chiefeſt place ? ; 
V Vhy doe you reſpect? O why? , 
Not now good 'tis, but how high > 

VVould you all be Kings ? 6 yaige, 
This15 but to entertaine 
Such deſires, that you may feare, 
Lett the heav'n ſhould lend an eare, 
Leſt you have whatyou defir'd, 
And 1n your owne bogges be myr'd. 
Height 1s baſeneſſe, if it be 
Level'd by & quality, 
And the Earth were a plaine ſtill, 
If it were but one great hull. 
VVould you all be Kings? as though 
Standing poole thuuld with to flow,;. 
Or ariver make his plea | 
To exceed into a Sea : 
As it of the ſtars not one, 
But thould ſtrive to be the Sun, 
Or the Larke would partner be 
In the Eagles {overaignty. 

VVould you not be mad to ſee, 
If a bealt, a {tone, atree 
To the heav'nly powers ran 
Angry that they were not man ? 
Nay in us confider well 
To what Monſters we ſhould ſwell, 
If but any Part thould be 
Of the Mans infirmity. 
VVhat ſhould lead, or what be led : 
If the feet were made the Head > 
VVhat ſhould ſpeake; or what ſhould ſce, 


If this itch of Majeſt 
th | Made 


Made the mouth, for being nigh, 
Beg advancement to the eye. 

Would you all be Kings, poore men ! 
Wiſh, what you would wi agen, 
Which within your thoughts dares bide, 
And's not feattull to be try'd. 

What's « King, confider well, 

But the pu Sentinel > 

But a ho RR mw we find 

Et ubject tothe wind : 

_ any ſhlldefire 

To be worſe, ſo he be _ : 

Are you weary of your flcepe, 

Can you count itbliſle, to creepe, 

To take paines unto that height, 
Whence tall may gaine a —_ 

Would you all be Kings > you nay, 
Every man hath regall ſway, - 

And 'tis this the fault does beare, 

Not that he commands, but where, 

Doe thy thoughts rebell > would Pride 

Have thy acts magnifi'd ? 

Does Ambition make thee flee 

To forbidden Soy'raignty. 

Know it 1sa braver way 

To forbid, then to obey : 

Know it 15 a nobſer deed, 

To give over, thento ſpeed. 

Were this all > would every one 

But command himſfelte alone, 

Bur command his owne defire, 

From the thought of riſing higher : 

It would nor be a griefe toſce 

-Anumyerſall Monarchy. 

FINTIS, 


NJ 


T he explanation of the Fromtiſpice, 


A Levite in his journey goes 
To wicked Gibeah for repole, 

VVhich is deny'd, but having found 
Another lodging then the ground, 

(Such is th unkindneſſe of their finne ) 
They make a priſon of his Inne. 

From whence he ſhall not iflue free, 

But by his wifes Adultery, 

So when from thence to haſt he minds, 
Her dead before the doore he finds, 
V'Vhen toexpreſſe their crime, and make 
' Thevillaines at their owne guilt quake, 

| Into twelve pieccs hedivides 

The body that was once his Brides, 
Now Gibeah is beſieg'd, and though 
They twice have giv'n the overthrow 
Unto their betters, yet at length 

They finde Vice hath no laſting ſtrength : 
For now their town's as hotas their Deſire, 
And as they burnt in Lult, ſo that in fire, 


. » 
"a * 
ab 
IV, 
* > 


ECG 


| — "VP 
>> 


2 


5 


WS 


(a 


_— 


| 
| 


(a 


SHE 


LE WI] E $- 
REVENGE:" 


Containing 


POET CADE 


M z DdiTaTions 


VPON 


The 19. and 20. Chapters 
of [vDGEs. 


” — — ———— o—— P— — em C—_—— Rm rr rr 


By Robert Gemerſall, 


—Cc 


The ſecond Edition. 


l— 
- —CC—— 


———— 


Printedat Lo ND o n inthe yeare 
M DCXXXLII, 


ame 


TO : 

HIS VVO R- 
THILY RESPEC-. 
TED FRIEND, 


MASTER 
Bazten HorLtiDpay 
ARCH-DEACON 
OF OXFORD. 


' Orthy Sir; whilſt others are ambiti- 
ous of an honourable Dedication, [ 
am thankfull for afriendly one, this 
in the meane time being mine happy 

advantage over them, that they expeR, bur I 
injoy a Patron, And yet I have not ſuch a ſcarct- 
ty of great names, to. whom I might pretend 
with as good a confidence as the greateſt part 
of V Vriters, but that ſome of the higher ranke 
(vo whom for their frequent courtefie 1 
confeſle my ſelfe an unequall debtor.) might 
have expeced, others almoſt challenged my 
Dedication : to whom I know no otner an- 


. [wer of more refpe&and fatisfaRtign then o_ 
that 


The Epi Deatcatory. 
that TIconcluded the worke to bee below their 
notice, how much more their proteQion; and 


that I woald have others to take notice more of 


my Friendſhip, then of my Ambition : Butt 
may bee that ſome will conceive an Ambitt- 
on 1n this Friendſhip, when 1 of ſuch an infancy 


in ſtudy ſhall boaſt the favours of ſo growne a: ! 


vertue, and intrude upon his tame. If this be an 
offence, I muſt profeſle | glory in it, this accuſa- 
tion I confeſſeand am proud of : ſuch is the am- 
bition of him that is enamoured on vertue, of 
the man who would bee indeared to heaven, 
whoſe deſires would not be ſo good, were =P 


not ſo high, and the Angells might have ſtood, - 


had they never known another Pride. But notto 
inſiſt on that (which neverthelcſle | can neyer 
roo much infiſt on, the remembrance of ur 
friendſhip) to whom could i more fitly dedi- 
cate a Poeme,' then to him that hath ſhewed 
ſuch excellency ? or a Divine Poem, then to him 
that hath ſhewed ſuch Religion in his compo- 
ſures ? Of this truth Perſe 18 a wicneſle, whom 
you have taught to ipeake Engliſh with ſuch a 
grace, that wee can underſtand when wee heare 
him,and findno one (yllable in his Diale& offen- 
ſive either te the Elegant, or to the Chaſt Eare. 
Of this truth 7#venal may bee a witneſſe, whom 
though wee doe not yer heare in publike bet- 

tering 
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him, .yct they that have mjo 't the happy 


Fe Epifle Dedleatory. 
tering his expreſſions by your exaf tend 


neſſe of your .neerer friendfhip, confidently 
and upon the hazzard of tieir underſtanding 
athrme, that hee is farre unworthy of ſuch an 
impriſonment, that hee ſhould bee obſcured 
by that hand which cleared him. But it 1s Di- 
vinity that is the ſubject of theſe verſes, and it 
is Divinity which is the exerciſe, and glory 
of your ſtudies, which makes you an inhabi- 
tant of the Pulpit, nay which makes every 
place: where you will vouchſafe to diſcourſe, 
ro bee a Pulpit, for ſuch is the bounty of your 
religious converſation , that howſloever the 
place may bee changed; the Sermon is perpe- 
tuall, Sermons that av the ſame tinie make us 
devaut and witty, which by firſt winning the 
Preacher, have the eaſier Conqueſt vf the 
Auditory : who are never with leſſe difficul- 
ty intreated to their happineſſe, -rhen when 
they ſee they doe not goe alone. So that 
now when | conſider what I preſcnt, and to 
whom, tbeginne ro fafpet rhe lighrneffe of 
my worke, and thinke | haye ſome reaſon to 
feare the cenſure of ſuch 4 Friend, to whom 
if I ſhall bee excus'd, I expe& ſome glory 


from others, not becauſe the Levite, but be- 
H cals 


TheE pile Dedicatory. | 
cauſe He was mine, to whom, having thus 


farre rryed his patience, | have nothing more to 
adde but this, that I am his, 


In all the duties 


of Aﬀetion, 


ROBERT GOMERSALL, 
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To THz: RrtaDpaht. 
Eader, I muſt firſt intreat thy Patience, *Y 
afterward thy Ingemetty;, thy Patience, 
that thow wilt read ſomewhat before my 
verſes ; thy Ingenuity, that thow wilt not 


' Cenſure them the worſe, becauſe thou ſhalt finde 


them cenſur'd to thy hand T he prrpoſe of this Poem 
i Religioms Delight, which if thow ſhalt finde u 
any place wanting, or ds5joyned, underſtand that tt 
was either not myintent, or mine Frror, «And yet 
I dare affrme no man ſpail be the worſe by it, 
and that if there be any want, it is more of the De- 
light then of the Religion : If I intended excuſes, 1 
could tell you, and \M truely too; that theſe verſes 
were not now firſt made, ables gh they are now firſt 
put liſhed, and the Compoſture was 4 younger mans, 
though the Edition be a Divines, Thu 1 could ſay, 
if [ thought Poetry incompatible with Dvvinity, if 
it were a ſerious trath, that God could bee onely 
manified in Proſe: But when I conſider that Naz1- 
anzen could ke both a Poet, and a Saint, and that it 
was herefie that caſt Tettullian ext of the Chmrch, 
and not hy Verſes, I dare acknowledge theft for mine 
owne,and feare not to ſuffer in that cauſe, wherein 
thoſe Worthtes were ſo magnify'a : Eſpecially, ſince 
theſe Eſſayes (mn hich I feare thei weakneſſe will tos 
ſtrongly teſtific ) were not my ſtuJy,but my Recrea- 
tion, when in the vacations havimy for a time inter- 
mitted my more ſeriou affaires, I choſe Poetry be- 
fore Idleneſſe; yet I have not choſe Poetry with 4he 
2 hazard 


_— 
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: To the Reader. 


hazard of my Conſcience, &- ſo i ſtead of a Drwyne | + 
have writ « ſuperſtitions worke; hewſoever Makice | © 
or [gnorance may wreſt a paſſage unto Popery, 
1 meanc that whers Abraham prayes for thevitto. 1 
ry of the Jfraelues : But beſides that the Interceſſi- 
'on ts generall for the Church,which no judicious Di- 
vine but will allow for Orthodox it 1s made by bins, 
whom a Popiſh Drvine will deny at that tune to bee 
able Þo intercede:there was no ſolliciting of him they 
" ſaw not, and the holieſt of the Patriarchs (as #hey 
| will rell you ) ſaw not God till after the Reſurref:. 
| on : I have the mare fully expreſk my ſelfe m thy, 
becauſe I wonld not be efteem'd as one of the(wher- 
of there 5 200 great an harveſt ) who play the wan- 
tons with Religion,that will balt betweene two par- 
ties, and in fpite of the Prophet, adthe ſame time 
ſerve Gad and Baal, who lthe not Orthodoxe truth, 
wnleſſe delivered in herericall tearmes,C5- ſo by a no- 
tablenew tricke of Ingling, call that Parfication, 
which i Conſpiracy, af whoſe proficiency mn Religi. 
on 1 can ſpeak: luttle;bur this I may moſt confidently 
affirme,that(perhaps not after the Apoſtles mind, yet 
certainely in his words ) they goe on from Faith, ts 
Faith. Of this crime, and of tht ſuſpition of it, 7 
truſt I am ſufficiently acquited : for other errors 
which Malice ond Cmriofity will :bouxdantly mmul- 
riply, 1 onely referre my ſelfe to the truely Indici- 
0s, who know that a good Poemu as a nood Life, 
not wherein there are nane,but wherinthere «rc the 


Jeweſt faul tr, 


QOOSAE> HZ BZ 0 > = '72 apy 


— 


AQ AP AON 


S7 ©SSDOUOOSTVEDESESUSSTS © | 


To my learned and high- 
ly eſteemed Friend , MF. 


RopntrT CGOMERSALL, 


Ad ſuch aLabourin this jugling age 

Sought after Greatneſſe for its patronage, 
Not after Goodnefle, I had then beenefree 
To love thy worke, though not to fancy thee ; 
But thou haſt wonneme : fincel ſee thy booke 
Aymes ata judging eye,no ſmiling looke. 
Greatnefle doth well to ſhelter errours, thou 
Not having any, fear ſt nofrowning brow, 
But wiſely crav 'it a view of his, that can 
Nor onely praiſe, but cenſure of a man. 
Thou needft not doubt ſeverer eyes, if he 
Adde bur applauſeunto thy Poety. 
His workes \uch monuments offame doe raiſe, 
That none will Cenſure if heonce but Praiſe. 
Commend1 would, but what?here's nothing knowne 
Can be call'd thine,when each hath claim'd his owne. 
Fove-bred-Minerva challengeth the wit. 
Mercury flyesand ſweares helanguag'd it. 
Thy Artes the Muſes claime;the Hiſtory 
Savours of n2thing butDivinity, 
Tranſcrib'd from Gods records; then nothing's thine 
But griefe for th* Levites finne' ſince;th'uſe is mine, 
But now deare friend,though this ſufficient be 
To raiſe up Trophees,and eternize thee : 
Give leaveto him that loves thee to deſire = 
To ſerve thee friendlike, though inmeane attire. , 

H 3 


The 


Theglittering ſtarre that darts a glorious light 
Were loſt if not commended by the night - 


So ſtands it with thy verſe; I writing ſer. # 
Their beauty off, as Chriftall is by Ietr. C 
Nor doth ie trouble me; fince that my end 
Is not to be a Poet, but afriend. 
And yet perhaps theſe looferlines of mine 
May prove eternall; caule they uther thine. 
| | ! 
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Epitaphium Concubine. 
Que triftis ignes, Gibeah, paſſa eff rmosr, 
C A iponſs, cuns amplexum perit 
Non un ardor, ecce 1n amplexu ana 
Non una fattavwittima, & multus ro 
Diſtant puelie forma fit quantum Ns 
Virtus venuſta eſt, ads mens yoog 6" 


Enelifhed thus. 


Who ſuffer'd GibeahsLuſt, and herLords knife, 
Whom net one Suitor would have had to wife, 

By many Suitors perithing, here —_— , 

A not-one Coarſe, and many ſacrifice. 

O who would cruſt in ——_ chat houres impaire, 
Vertue's true ſhape, and onely Goodneſle fayre, 


= *. | 


P$SALrL- 9.2. 
IT will bee glad and rejoyce in thee, yea my 
4 will 1] make of thy name, O thon moſt 
Hiph, 


FE Ather of Lights,whoſe praiſes to rehearſe 
Would poſe the boldneſſe of the ableſt verſe; 
Who art ſo ſar above what we tay ſay, 
T hat what we leave # greateſt: foew the way 
To my weake Muſe, that being fall of thee 
| She judge Devotienthe beſt Poeſie, 
| Teach her to ſhuune thoſe ordinary wayes, 
Wherein the greater (art ſeeks ſhamefnll prasſe 
By witty fiune, which ill affeitions flurres, 
Whoſe pennes at teaſtwiſe are Adulterers, 
O teach me Modeſty : Het it not be 
My care to keeps vey verſe from har ſer free 
And not from hightueſſe; let me renſare this, 
| T bat what u Bad, thut tree Barbarone, 
| T hen ſpall my [ovete wartw'd with thy ſaeredl fire, 
Advantd bey homyhts, 4nd without Pride aſpire, 
T hen hatt } fhew the gitry of my Kine, 
T ben ſhall I hate the faults which now I Sing, © 
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Canto. I. 


The Argument. 
The Louhatd-oyfer fight. ſoy 
In hope to bring his Runne-awa 
Gibeahs bal uſage, with the « Mg 
V look; for old Rs conrteſie- 
T heir baſe attempt her wretchedfate; 
Thus ſong to Time dorh COnf(arAte. 


V V Hiltt.7/ hoes yernment wasyet butrude, 
And x (rin, did ſway the Multirade, 
Whilſt all the Nation wereſo many Kings, 
Orelſe but onegreat Anarchy : Fameſings 
That there a Levite was (Levites may erre) 
Who had a Concubine, and doubted her. 
Durſt Luſtand Iealoufie ſohigh aſpire 
To one thatonely knew the Altars fe? 
Muſt he feele other Flames ? to wanton Ces 
Muſt ev'n the Prieſt bemads a ſacrifice ? 
Or hath he offard:incenſe {> long time 
For Judab'ciault, thas he hath gain'e their crime? 


Appeas d 
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Appeas'd for finnes tolearne them ? in times paſt 
Whilſtyer the ancient innocence did laſt, - 
Levicould kill a Raviſher, but now 
 Lewiesbaſe off-ſpring does not diſavow 
To be a Raviſher. Perhaps to ſhow 
His Grandfires bloody raſhneſſe, who would ſo 
Punith that crime, which ſome years paſt might be 
His owne, at leaſt in his Poſterity. 

For ſo 'twas now : the Levite laves, and more, 
Suſpects at laſt, whom hedid firſt adore : 
For Fame ſpeakes hardly ot her : but poore man 
Fame ſpeaks no more thethou ſhould thinke : for can 
One that hath broke with honeſty, be true 
To him that made her breake ? or elſe are you 
The onely Tempter ? does thereno blood boyle 
Beſides the Levites ? canthey onely toyle 
In ſinnes, that preach againſt them ? if they can, 
Yet ſuch-as ſhe are made foreyery-man. 
Whatnone can challenge his, is due to all, 
Luſt thould not imitate a Nuprtall. 

She now {uſpedts her Levnes jealouſfie, 
And haſts hometo her fathers houſe : 6 why 
Togoe or come againe eouldſt thou diſpenſe, 
And bring nor backe againe, what thou broughtſt 
Was then a Father to be viſited (thence? 
When thou wert madea Mother ? whathope bred 
That madneſſ* in thee, that unto a mild 
Father, thou ſhouldſt be welcome for achild 2? 
But unto whom wouldſt thou have welcome beene > 
A Father? 'tis the nature of thy ſinne : 
To make them doubrfull : they that live like thee, 
Atham'd of nothing but of modeſty, 
Banith themſelves | Io all, but their deare finne; 
Andloſc at once their vertuc, and their kinne. 


But 
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The Levites Revenge. 2 

Bnt when the Levite ſaw that ſhe was gone, 

That ſhe was loſt, whom he ſo dored on, , 
Reaſon almoſt forſooke him too, to prove 

Anger can blind a man as well as loye : 

It may be /ſrae{was holy then 

And lacrificesfor the guilty men 

Came ſlowlyin, this might increaſe his griefe, 

And be an acceſſory, if not chiefe : 

This might confirme him in his angry finne, 

Rob'd of his profit and his concubine. 

But heel not loſe her : wilt thou ſeeke her then 
That does fly thee ? thatto an hoſt of men | 
Hath giv'n thy due ? asif the meanc to try 
Which werethe moſt unyanquithe luxury 
Of Prieſt or people : whom ifthou ſhouldft finde, 
Thou haſt not yet recovered her loſtmind, 

That wanders |till, and wilt thou fetch her thence 
To try, orelfe to teach thee Patience 2 

Can the teach any vertue ? can there be 

Ought learnt from her beſides immodeſty 2 

All that this journey can effect, that thou 

Can'it promiſe to thy ſelfe, ifthou ſpeed'ſt now, 
Is, that thee'l loſe the baſhfulneſſe ſhe had; 

And onely prove more confidently bad. 

You now may thinke himneere his journeyes end, 
Where long before his thoughts had met his friend, 
Scorning his bodies fluggith company, 

And now both are arriv'd, where to his eye 

She firſt appear'd, for whom alone, I find, 

He thank'd the heav'n that did not make him blind, 

or which he ſhould hayvethank'd them: he had been 
hen nor aL over, nor a Prieſt : no ſtnne 

d crept in with the light, norever made 
that good Darkneſſe, an unhallowed thade 


But 
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| But who had ſeene him when hefirit deſery'd 

| Who'rwas that met him, how he flipe beſide 

| The wearied beaſt, and with full ſpeed did run 
As if he meant to tempt temptation; - 
He would have judg'd that women ttrongeſt were, 
And men objeCt the weakeneſſe which they are. 
Thus when he ſhould wiſely haye underſtood, 
And thank'd the kinder heav'ns,who made himgood 
Againſt his will almoſt, having remoy'd 
That which did hinder him from being beloy'd 
Of God, and goodnefle, not unhkethe Fiſh 
Which ſeemes to be deſirous of the difh, 
(As if for his delivery he did waite, 
And therefore were ambitious of the baite :) 
Into a knowne ſnare, he does gladly run, 
And fooliſhly purſues, whathe ſhould ſhun, 

And 15 not this, Ide know, the readieſt way 
To make God thinke, wemocke him when we pray 2 
When we pretend deſire, that we may be, 
As from the Fault, ſo the Temptationfree : 
Whilſt /as we had not knowne what we had ſaid, 
| Or hop'd,that God obſery'd not how we prai'd) 
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Leſt that we ſhould recerve our hurt from farre, H: 
| [| We both the Tempred, and the Temprters are, M: 
Fd || And thus the holyeſt name we take in yaine, At 


Prayingas never meaning to obraine. 

And nuw her father comes, whoafter words 
As kind and elegant asthat place affords, 
Intreats her pardon : bur alas, good Age, 

Who ſhall intreatthy pardon, or aſſwage 
| The Levites paſſion now 2 who does averre, 

| That he alone does finne, who taxes her : 
With this he ſmiles on her, and yet decs feare 
Leſt ſhe ſhould thinke that this a Pardon were, 
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Or reconcilement : without much adoe, 
You might perſwade himnow he came to wooe, 
And not to fetch her backe; but by the haſt 
Ofcarrying her from thence, fearing thewaft 
Ofthe leaſt minute, ſhe might well deſcry, 
What ere his words, his deeds ſpoke Tealonſie. 
Hardly he condiſcends to one nights ſtay 
Though 'twere with her: but how he ſpent the day, 
How his defires were ſpeedier then the Sunne, 
(Whom then he thought to creep, and not to runne?) 
Twere tedious torelate, though the-old man 
With all the Art, and all the Cheare he can, 
Deraines himthree daies longer, which appeare 
As long as fancy canextend a yeare, 
Minutes are Apes with him, and he deemes * 
He hath out-lingred grave /Meth»ſalems 
Nine hundred yeare by ſuch a ſtay, and feares 
That ſhe may once moreſhunne him for his yearcs. 
Sure ſuch accounts the wiſe Egyptians made 
Who added wings to Time, es it he had 
Mov'd on too flowly, or as if they meant 
To take his fore top from him, with intent 
To make him bald before too, whoſe records 
Had very neere as many yeares as words. 
Making full forty thouſandere the fall, 
And pu'ny Adam ofno age at all. 

The fifth day dawnes, but ere che riſing Sunat 
Had thew'd the viRtory which he had wonne 
Of cloudy night, before the ſleepy Cocke | 
Had prov'd humſelfe tobe the Country Clecke 
Shewing the mornimgs houre, when now we mighe 
Have ſpoke ——— —_ call'd it Night; 
Our Levite for hisjzourney does prepare, 
And hisxe dreſt, ere Pheebus horſes are * 


- To 
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To whom the Father comes, and gently chides ( 
His earely ſonne-in-law, who, forſt, abides B 
Till after noone with him, and then he goes C 
Not from the houſe ſo faſt, as to his woes, P 
Sure the old man did prophecy the harme, A 
Which would inſue, when he did ſeeke to charme H 
OurLevite to a longer ſtay : but O v 
Tis double miſery beforehand to know If 
We ſhall be miſcrable ! then why hath man 
That curſt ability, that well he can Ne 
pho yon nc muthapps, when they are neere ? At 
And all his knowledge teaches bur to feare. Ea 
Which yet our Levite hath not learnt, who rides All 
Doubring no danger : now the worlds eye glides Th 
To his weſt Inne, when Jebz4he eſpies, He 
Whom he connts his, becauſe Gods enenues. Th: 
Hearken ye Gallants that will crofle the ſeas, wl 
And are induſtrious for a new diſeaſe, The 
If you will needs be gadding, and deſpiſe Mac 
For forraine toyes, our home-bred rarities, Tha 
Take this example with you, if you goE Wit 
Travell not from Religion : why, although Wh 
Younevyer touch at Rome,or elſe perchance Had 
You ſcarce ſee Spame, and gleane but partof France, | Bur { 
You may be weary, thinke your travell great, The 
And ſpare atonce your conſcience, and your ſweat; And, 
You lee ourLevite though the night drawneere, my 
th 


His love be weary, and no towne appeare 
Whereſhe may reſt herſelfe, although the way 
Were troubleſome enough eu'n mn the day, 

Yet he reſolves gladly to undergoe 

More miſeries then Night and Bager know, 
Ere he will venture there tognake his ſtay 
From whence theldols had Bm God away: 


® 
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O farre unworthy of thy future Fate 
By this beſt Aton | miſerable ſtate 
Of roo great vyertucill-imploy'd ! to be 
Punith't, when hedid ſhunne Iniquinie, 
AS he did Jeb4, How he ſpurs, how rates 
His tardy beaſt ! how his owne llacknetile hates ? 
Which forc't him by has travelling ſo late 
If not to ſtay, yet todehberate. 
Within the Center of the Earth there ſtands 

Neereto the fiery ſtreames, and athy ſands, 
A dreadfull palace, offuch uncouth frame, 
Each part ſothap'tas if twere built to thame 
All Architecture, that ifone did ſee 
The vaſtneſſe of it, and deformity, 
He would not make the leaſt demurre to tell 
That 'twas a lodging for the Prince of Hell. 
What ere does beautifie a houſe, here wants, 
The walls are blacke as the Inhabitants, 
Made out of Iett, into ſuch figures fram'd 
That Nature dare not owne them, nor be blam'd 
With ſo much Monſter : we in doubt may call, 
Whether the trimming, or materiall, 
Had the more horror. No birds here are heard, 
But ſuch whoſe harther accents would have feard 
The moſt reſoly'd : they punith in their rimes, 
Andall their ditty does conſiſt of crimes. 
They fly Przcifian that could gull the eye 
Ofthe moſt tharpe, by cloſe hypocriſie, 
Whoſe miſchiefes onely he that did,could tell, 
Who, we may thinke might ev'n hayecheated Hell 
Vith ſuch diſſembling, ſees his vices bare, 
Naked, and foule, as when they aQted were : 
One layes oppreſſion to his charge, another 

is ſiſters mceſt, murther of his brother, 


They 
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They ſhew his zeale was onely to contend, 
And all his reformation net to mend 
But toconfound the State, that his ſenit brow 
' (Which lookt ſo ferne asirwould diſallow 
Themoſtindifferent a, and like of none 
But ſuchas did pretend perfe@ion) 
Was but an cafie Yizor, ſuch as Rage 
Can give it {elfe, and muſt receive from Age. 
That he did onely know externall Grace, 
And all his holinefſe was in his face. 
Js 200dnes in a wrinkle ? can we finde | 
| That what does cloud theface, does clenſe the mind 5 
To me 1t isa tricke of rareſt art 
That hollow browes ſhould have the Conndeft heart. | , 
Theſe are the ſounds, but then the (mells are worſe, | : 
Eneugh to make that Harmony uoCurie. ] 
4 Vnder the walls there runnes a brimitone flood } 
The top of flames, the botteme was of mud : \ 
Of ſuch grofſe vapour, that to ſmel was Death, - 
Priſonsare ſweet, compar'd untothat breath. a 
And tomaintaine the fire and ſtench at once, 1 
P 
T 
A 
H 


The tewellis prepar'd ofuſurers bones, 

Looſe Madams lockes, the fethers oftheir Fanne, 

| With the foule infide of a Puritan. 

i In this fweet placeas ſweet a Prince detth dwell, 

Mi The chiefe of fiends, the Emperor of Hel ya 

=: Grand Lucifer, whom ifl ſhould relate | 

% In the worſt figure that the eye darh hate : Þ 

| I ſhould bu faincly his foule ſelfe exprale, v 
Nor reach unto his unpatters'd uglinefle, : 
Death keepes the entrance, i tall ſturdy graome, (5 
Who emptying all places fills no roome, : 
But ikethe tond Idolaterof pelfe, .. 
Denyes men, what he Gannot kave humſetfe : 


Here 
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Here does this thade fend to all, 
wu would have mean es rhe rry a all 

7, and rhey arethrowne;ther's none fo great 
= y f partes Ar knew dutone defeat 
And thatlong aftet, bur hisprime was now, |. 
His bones ſome marrow hid, ſorne grace his brow, 
No plagues as yert;no famiges had beene knowne, 

The ſword was thrifty, making few ro groane 
Vnder his edge: Dearth yet had luſty thighes, ' | 
Nor ſpent himfelfe with too much exercife. 

Here there ſtand /numbers; which execed all fums 
(For they refule none here, who eyer comes) | 
The murtherer firſt, and! without much adoe, 
Sometime he will admit the miurtherd foo, 

Then the incontinent; butjfthathe' 

Be knowne by Inceſt or Adultery 

Has ſcat is chiefe 2 not have they a Slowpiyeer 
Who with an openandalturing face 
De their eruſtin fricnds.illtheyhave wong « 
Their deeper projects, W eu 
The reſt x Odo crimes,: —_ wony.+—o 
Deny Ley fach 'as after Jrkes wy 

cir time of t aye norgain'dr 

Andonel — arora W 
Haverod! rovmes; bur yennure it 
ASheadlong to cheirpaines, a&to their or 

But.now other enter; for a 
Paſt fromthe Prince of ſhadowes, to j1 


Th'impriſon'd Crimes, that they c conferps 
(Such okis will) with their Lord: 

What noyſe there 6 net door 
This wouly be firſt, andrlie << mer 


's 
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Is impudently foolith,thatthe flate «14 


Is hers by due, and6nely their 
Whea ſhe wguld dyed ne Ddchey wankd.r' 


Bring more convincingtealons then ſhe could :- 
For who ſhquld to the. Prance of Hell firſt goe 

To viſit him, but. ſhe that made him fo 7. 
And who had made him lo, thee'd know, bur the, 
When with his God heclaimid. Aquality > | 

Peace, wrathexclaimes, and with ſo drepe anodrh 
As all thoſe fiends, with Hell to boot; were:loarh 


- 
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THE | ſuchyhe yowes nv more. 
| To =p dm afthatſcatier whore, 
| Hee'l firſta, L ka Vertid be, : 


| And no niorg Wiath,bur Magoanimity.. . | - © 
She ſmul'd, — bid him be:fo, but whilſt thaj 

Were hot 1n this contention, Envy lay.! 

Gnawing her. breaſts: faine would he! bavebir highes 
Had but her bo pirit equalld.her deſire. 

Bur fince ran reveng'd of xa Ts 

She uſeth an unheard of ſtxgtagem, +»: 

Teares her owne haipes;; and.hergimine fact bellines' ; 
Thus puniſhin her ſelfe forothers' —— | 
By this Gn: comes-4n the feare;: : 

As proud,thoug not a5aQtive, as they woes! 1 

He ſcarce wauld take the. pajnes to ſpeaks, biit but loch 

To loſe his digmity-by roo much Slothy © ba 

He gives them theſe few words: Who firive youſs 
About the place which all ce mt doe owe Þ IT% 
Doe notye jp fd 0dr ern | 
Moſt general, ; edepoflany eget x 
I mak” "eLawyerfitenr n 2 
His clyent.full;d ambeyend & Fee 2+ .: 3s Te: 
When EY T1 


Ev'n when the Fyger,ot \& i& 
ur 
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But above.all, LintheCowr Gaegrow, 


Beggers are burtEmperors are flow, 

gs notaniwere, but does thinke 

Twas fit that Idlenefle ſhould yecld to drinks : : 

And reeling to encounter-him, does fall 

luſt in the catrange,and excludes them all. 

Now 15 the Skirmith hotter then before, 

Now Pride begins to icratch, and Wrath toroarez 

Drunkennefie les'unmoy'd, and Sloths intent 

Is to fit ſtill, and to expe threvent. 

But in this civill broyle;at laſt comes Craft 

Of whom no Painter ere could take a drafr, 

He had ſuch change of ſhapes, who when he ſaw 

Theſe rumbling warriours, and that no awe, 

No feare of Lucifercould reach them peace, 

Hee'l try his skill tomake droyles to ceaſe, 

Fie Pride, ſayes he, What? give yourſelſe thefall > 

And Wrath areyou no more difcreet withall 

Then quarrell with a woman > Come agree, 

It nottor feare of Hall, for love of me. 

Bur out alas, youdoetoo well agree, 

When Wrathis Proud, and Pridewill WratEfull be, 

Goc hand in handthus friendly Craft decides) | 

Onely the upper handjerthar be Prides, + 
They enter thi great hall, where chey doe ſee 


The Helliſh Monarchin his Majeſty, @- 


Where bavitig4 ,hebeginnes}' 
Thus to breakefilente. andupbraid the finnes, 
The reaſon why Ticall'dyow(not to dwell 

On an unnecetlay.pr | 
Is toinforme you, thatwelinde ( 
You have Ns Stare * 
Tis true, yon bring medaily what's mine owne, 
And © Fa 
% A 
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In the groſſe Heathen you doe hourelycauſe 
} Vices, which never were forbid by Lawes, 
t Becauſe ne'r he of ? but what's this to me, 
| Whether that Luſt or lafideliry 
lf Fill Hell with thoſe, nay and opprefle it too, 
| Which muſt come thicher, whatſoere they do 3 
4 Youdoclike thoſe, who in the other life 
Buy their owne lands,and wooe againe their wife. 
A goodly a&,and wheremn's danger ſtore, 
You give me that, which was mine owne before. 
ſt Judah all this while hath me withſtood, 
| And dares, when I forbidthem, to be good. 
| They honor Parents with a zealous ſtrife, 
And with their goodnefle doe prolong their life. 
In them no malice nor no rancor lics, 
c Nor thed they blood, but for a ſacrifice : 
''t Adultery 's ſcarce heard of in a life, 
\nd they are menonely untotheir owne wife. 
In ſuch a lou'd community they live, 
None need to ſteale, all are fo 2pt to give. 
While you ſuppoſe that highly you Th 
| If you can fay that you have made themſwerve 
From goodyefle that ne'r had it : well y'aue done 
| it! It that Semirams once doate upon 
| | Her wondring iflue, and begin to ſwell 
With ſuch a birth, that would poſeus to tell 
q Nee A EI IISESears 
| I Tfir her daughter, or her granchild were, - 
You have di your office, if you make 
Some bloody Nations their owne iflue take 
Arid offer unto me; or if youdraw + 
res re mann 
Andnot char anely, but ſuppoſe thae ill + ts 
; 0 
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To betheir daty. O fond thought | and thence 
Doe eſtimare their childs obedzence. 
Hence truant Crimes, avant, no morezppeare 
In-my dread preſence, no more let me heare 
Thole petty aftions, if you doe not ſtrazghe 
Revenge my wn qo of this waight, * 
Which thus opprefſeth me, if /-ae/ſtill 
Shall dare tocrofſe what I ſhall call my will, 
By Hell Ye doe— but what ? I {ay no more, 
Myou are wiſe, prevent, ifnot, i "RES 
This ſaid he ftar'd ſo fiercely that they fear'd 
He would performe much more then they had heard, 
Nor know they welhow they their tongues ſhould uſe, 
Whether *twere beſt ro promiſe or excuſe. | 
At me Luſt ples an —_— him =_ 
Why doe you looſe your wrath, great Prince, on us ? 
Vs your {worne vaſfals > whonor thinke nor doe 
But what your will is their command unto, - (way? | 
What though w'ave ſpent our paines nor the right 
Yet they were paines, norcan 2n enemie fay 
But we were attive Furies, and have do 
What lefler fiends durſtnot have Foe 1a npon. 
And yet (if that I may have leave to te 
From your dread grace) preciſer 1-ae! 
Hath not eſcap*dus wholy, nor hath bin 
More aoted for their Law, then for their Sinne. 
Was thata Vertue too, when being led 
By Gods owne hand, and fill'd with Angels bread, 
They did,{T joy to caus't, but bluſh to tell,), 
They did repine ey'n atthat miracle. '|_ 
Faſting 2nd full they rmhurmire, nor are lefle 
Angry with Manna'then with Emprineſſe, 
I could ſpeake more, andtruely : but infumme; 
To prove my paſt as by my a& to coth&; ' 
| I 3 I- 
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If by your gracious leave, 1 havethe fare 
To have a.joynt commuſhon with Debate, 
Ile mahgp fire within their blood to burne, 
Shall their, v pod Cities intoaſhesturne: ,,, _ ; 
And they (hall knowhoxy fooliſhly they erre, . 
Whoaze not willing flayes to Luciter. F 

Luciftrnods, and Luſtdoes ſwiſtly rune 
With his unlimued Commiſhon : 

Which with-wha Arr, wt miſchiefe he did uſe, 
bus' naſe of my Mule. 

Butnow a evas to our lad Levite haſt 
uns we lefttrav "ling. whenthe day was paſt, 

funne ſets over Grbeah; when that he- 
Tha gay neererthither ward, "bue then to ſee 
The bluſh og n, with what a red ir ſhin'd,; 
(As if the Syn his office had refign'd _ 
Vnto thoſe clonds) to all that underſtood, - 
It would have ſhew'd that itdid figure blood, 

And now our Leviteis arriv'd, byt figds 
The walls morecourteous.then the peoples minds 
For theſe h. which let him in, but they 
Were EE ugherthen the way ; 

Men that had onely. 6. > pot to Os 

_ mindes were ſhut againſt the harbourlefſe : 
et heſees large houſes, ſome ſo trigh 

a if they learn'tacquainrance with thesky,.. 

What ever pleas'd their, fathersnow FIDE? ſal lo, 
Their buildings 40 the hillSexale the vale : | 
__ __ thicke Pahemths wee bill. ll, 

AS equarry w WitRome 

Some are a widen doors nll Ig 
They had beene buile for him, who tho had noe 
Then the whale world his Family. But when) ' 
Our Levite was inquiſitive, what ment + +; 2, 


Fill-d 
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Fill'd up that Princely dwelling; andif there : 
Might be fonnd hope of reſt for them thac were 
But two more then the Famy ; chey tel! 
That two are thewhole F was well, 
And ſtatchy too (as ſlareis at this diy) a. | 
So might they live arhome, and yet 2 away, . 
O the grear folly of Maghificente + * Toh 
Houſes arelittte:Cities ,andfromthence 
Citiesare leſſer worlds, that man may have 
Roome enough here that cannot fill-a grave, 
He muſt have Halls;and Parlors; arid beſide 
Chambers invented, butnot Hjam'd by pride : 
And all this for one man, as if he 
To have aſeyerall lodging for each thought, 
Bur nonefor any-ſtranger : this truth\ſeenies 
Too certaine to our Levite, who eſteemes | 
That pris'ners arein bereer ſtars thin he; 
Nay, ey'n thepris'ners of 7 gee 
Snch as are faſtimmurd within t 
Who though they-wane 2life;/v! 
Inhumane wretches ! have otichen' 
That you were ſometime ſt Were youn not 
In Egypt once? Where thePropheticke land © 
Did j Ju ly ſcourge your baſene before hand, 
Knowing you would bebarbatrous, #nd {6 
Made you to fetle the harſhneſſe which you ſhow. 
O craelly for getfull ! thatindure 
To aQ, or r elſe out- doethe Epicure, 
Whileſt hefeeds 6ii the Ayre; charthinkeſe meer 
Tolye in Downe; while helies  theſtreer! - © | 
An old man thought northiis, bite to hishouſe 
Intreats the ſtrangers 7 'cis malicious 
To lay the iriipacation updnAge”” * 


That it is Covetous (as if moles : 
I 4 Haires 


have. 
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Haires of the Ancientwere therefore white 1:25; 
T6 fignific theirfilyer Appetite J KS 7 


Peace you pers: lean aged man 

Codretous onely of z Gueſt, who can 

is him nothing, bug his Prayer, and be 

ndebted once more for hisPiety; 

But if my Muſc haye any power o'ttime | 

And finne hath more mortality then rime, | 

Old man thou ſhale þe ever old, and have 

No entertainmentin the filent grave 

Fof this thy entertainment: herea while 

| Lee mc admizehowthat a townie {o vile, * 
Which we would.chinke with ſtrangers had decreed | 

To ſhut out Vertyetoo, thould rarely breed 

Such a ſtzange Verwe ? quietly we heare | 

Ofcourteſigs in Rome; of kindneſſe there 

Where Greece isnam'd, who counted it a finne ' 

Not to have made each noble houſe an-Inne | 

For worthy ſtrangers : but when one ſhall fall 

In commendation ofthe Canniball, | 

Shall ſay that they, who on their gueſts doe gnaw 

And entertaine thai ſtrangers in their maw, 

Are hoſpitably mInded, that cy'n there 

May be a mouth which is no Sepulcher: 

We ſtand agaſt, as ifwe did conſpire 

Notto beleeve thegood we did defire. 

Whence ſprung this $i ty ? whence came 

This worth which ſo deſerves and conquers Fame ? 

Our Vartaddre parioce? wath us, and they 

Which will innoble man tilltimes laſt day 

Live after they T m__ Pp live, what we 

Cal e, is the giſcof Company , _ 

oops not out Nature, and cauld theſc ba 

Teach any other thing beſides diſeaſe - ot 

«b n 


£ 


-< "I - 
— — 
—_ _ 5 


md Pf hy 


In 


The Lonbees Renting by 
ta manger tix fir then weeonſeſs_ lone 370: 
M is learn't amongſt the mercilefſe, 
And zacherehen a Levite ſhall wanere@ 
Avarice ſelfe ſhall entertame 2 Gueſt. 

But now the Levite hath forgotthat he 
Had left the hard ſtreets hoſpitality+ ? x 
He finds ſuch kindnefle, that he does C JA 
Courteſie wore no other haires \ 
To grieve the honeſt world; who now enght feare, * 


That the was haſting to her . 
; him firſt; _ (ef 


Into an anticke roome he 
Where one would pg} ſe that Abraham hadbecne ! 
ch, the walls A 


Or a more ancient 
Compor efthat which from a wert ſhooe falls - 

In weeping winter, whictia man woild chinke - 
Their age had now dry*d up inte one Chinle. © * 
Yet Cach a rome one docs afford, n 
It wasnot-builtto ruine its ſad Lord; +: Y 
For who will a Cottage ? whawekdants - 
A guilty wretch,that hehus rags mighrrakes yy 
To that whencenothing comes 1s no 
None would-be vicious toobutfor reward.” 

No, let them feare who dwellin arched vaults; 

Who in much roome doe ſecke to hide theis faults,” 
Where hundred columnes riſe ro mate the skie, 
And mocke their Lords with falſe Drvimey, 

Envie is proud, nor ſtrikesat what islow, - 

And they ſhall onely feele who ſcorne her blow : 

She on no-baſe advantage willinfſiſt, | 

Nor ſtrive with any but that can reſiſt. .' -:/ * 

Now is the table ſpred; and now the meat 
Pc'ing ſet, each takes him his appointed ſeat : 
No courtthyp here is ſhew'd, NO Carving graces | 
The entertaitment (homely as the place » A 
| $po 
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Spoke onely hearty, and that plaine intent 
Which greater:emtertainets complement. 
So Abraham fcaſted heav'nly gueſts, av when 
He made the Avgels.eat thebreadof men: : 
eng pres Lot 
ow'd the dievwhu wanted:nor; 
In this vursdiffers, nayin this exceeds, - © 
That he beftowes his kiadaeffe where it needs. (noiſe, 
 Qne would have thought fo, when he heard the 
Ot confus'd mulurudes, men mixt with buyes, 


All ages in , as ifehey meant 
Theenide Foy >! Gar ary not be1nnecent : 
Bees doe not murmure {a, and hounds 
In thear full rage fend forth but eaſy ſounds, 
Compar'dto this : their inland Sea ftood ſtill, 
Wondringto heare him felfe out-roar'dandtill 
This time, that noſe hath fuch a filence bred, 
That ever ſince ithath beeneftyl'd the Dead. 
Now they befiege the houſe, and one would feare 
Tharthar loud rongugs ſa many engines were 
To batteric : downe with the Gate, cryes one, 
Another laughes at that; andwith a ſtance 
Threatens to force a Gate, and deepelyſwore 

To give them entrance, all the Houſe was Doore, 
But then anocher that would needs be wiſe, 

And countedchiefe in thisgreat enterpriſe, 
Exhorts them toa Parley : Why, my friends, 
Make youſuch haſt, ſayeshe, to loſe your ends ? 
Have you indented withthe ſtones you throw 

To mifle the Levit? Doe youthinke no blow 

Can faſten on hum, or d'ye meane to prove 

If that the ſtones are rivalls in your Love ? 

Stones andnor-men'!with char the hands were fol, 
Bur all the noife, the Hubbub,withan il! 


Conſent, 


iſe, 
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Conſent, cries for the Levite, whom they ao: 
"—_ _ — Arece @ lotig). 

And couldyou inthe 
As farre from being hd, as this your wroog: 
Shall be from after-Ages, had: ' 
No cover, but the kinder heav'ns,whoſe fad > | 
Compaſſion hundred them fromthe tEA'SC, 
Leſt fach a griefe ſhould make th choles) 
Had you fo full 2 view of him, wor ons wrigften” 
Doe you defiretoknow him dNopforgert + >: 
That ever there was fucha onie; 3nd then. : 
Poſterity may thinke that you wezemmen': |» /-/ 
How will they wonder elſe, when they Hall hears 
Youloy'd him in chehouſe, wham:you did feare - 
To bring intoyour houſe; tharybuwere mad, / 
In the purſurt of thatyou might hare had >// 
You ai'm'd another;aworle way ,and juſt 
His anfwere is, charcalls your Knowledge, Luſt, 

But how,were they:ſo long namennocent? - 
How was this Prodigy of Dekererm ſpenr 
Before it was expreft? here we may fee 
In dnpdaice ane 20eSefly / 2: 
They would not finne-at home,;theworſt2bhur'd* 
To be abeaft, where heſhould bea Lord. » 
And it ſeem'd berrer:tothevileſtbreaſt 
Not to receive, then to abuſe 2 Gueſt, 

Now the Old-man nat fearingany harme 
That might enſue, wherher he hop'd the warme 
Luſt of their Youth, would by hi np be quelld, 
And that thoſe flames would-to fuch winter yeeld : 
Or whether he wasthen rather addreft 
To offer np himſelfe before his Gueſt | 
Vntotheir Fury, forth he goes zrhey thought 


That now they ſhould oenitieaindaing had fought, 
Whom 
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Whom thus hedoes beſpeake; Have Patienee 
My friends, I come, not to intreat you _ 


But to fulfill your cn , onely chang 
The Sex; Ihavea ter, and bro iecage 
In thus hot towne, a Virgin : at your ſuire 


Iam — to make her proſtitute, 
So that my OY 'd be: 
Nature ſhall bo. 


'y. 
pon wr ! O beſt a, which can 
Conclude _ $oaw_s thenthe Man ! 
How I co my ſelfe in prayſing thee 
A Seda ity lon, 
Who re Y 
And knew:ſt the difference betwixt Fond, and Good. 
Henceforth ſcorneall compariſons betow, 
Onely thy Maker, mags us 67 Superiout know : 
Such was his he did beftow 
His onely Sonne a md forhis Foe; 
(This was a patterne fit for the moſt High) 
' Yernextthis Merey, was thy Charitie, 
| = wes 44 wcondto he beſt, Ae ak” 
ou wouldſtnot y Daughter y Gueſt, 
Bur they not wnkufory in thetrdefire, 
Who thinke, tolter, were r0.quench their fire : 
They _ ares _ -— ng 
(For Siſter interpret her) to how 
Our fawcy Lay: -men how they thould expound 
The:r Preachers ations, hotto be profound 
To ſearch therr faults, but well and wi {cly too, 


Doe what they ſpeake, and not ſpeake what they do, 


This they exclakme, and this our Levite heares, 
Who now hath ſpent his Reaſon, arid his Feares. 
Suck 2 Confufion he 15 fallneinto, | 
He know<5nor what to ſhunne;,nor what to doe. 

| To 
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So in rais'd Seas, When thatthe angry wind 
Threatens deſtruftion to thar daring kind, - 
Who to a flying houſe themlſelves:commur,  - 
{Seeming at once to flye roo from their wit.) 
The well-ſtor'd'pafſenger; (whenhe does find 
That all this fury-of the waveand wind 
Is for his Treaſure) now reſolves to dye : 
[Death 15 notſo much fear'd as Poverty } 
And now refelves that he will venture on 
More loſſe, before that Reſslurion + -- | 
He does from this nnco that purpoſe skip, 
And now his minde more totrers then hus ſhip. 
Till after allthis tedious, foolith-ftrife,  - 
Which he ſhall{ave, his treaſure, or his Life, 
He thall faverneither; and thus demg loarh: 
To hazard either, kt does forfeit boch 
And now the ſhall be Paſſive, O Fates ſport ! 
Hee'l now betray that hould defend the Forr, 
Such Revolution thd yourcvendce ? | 
Who earſt was Ieatous, will a Pander be.: 
O Lifethou moſt defir'd, and wretched thing | 
Thy love betraydhis love; fram hee did fpring 
This Contradiftiowof croffe Faults, O why 
Choſe he not rather to. doe-well, znd Dye? 
Why did he ſodefireto ſhunne his Friend, ': :: -- 
And call thac Miſery, which-was an End: .: 
ſhe Dead doe feare no Raviſher, no Luſt - 


Was cre ſo hot, ro dote uponeald duſt; 
Were he once dead he ſhoulditare no crimes then, 


” 


What many -milcries ate 


in many dayes, .. 
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Let him nÞþt be ſo-mad to with his feares, 
And onely prove his Do ew 5 by his Yeares. 

Never did M fo much as that 
Which next appear” up our Levite-gat;. 
And ruqningnitwbly:tothe doore; he ſees 
His love betort the doore with her faire knees 
Grownetothe Earth, ſoclole, that one would feare, 
She rooke a meafreof her Sepulcher, | 
With hands out-ſtretch'd, as if, fearing to faile, 
She meant to make aSexten of hernaule 
To dig her grave :\orelie (for who can tell >) 
Suſpecting by her injuries an Hell: | 
Not to be farre, whertſuck finned-had d birth, 
Shelay ſacloſe;toitecleutatwere Earth. 
He wonders ar thepoſtuze, bor knowesrwhy 
She hadnot choſerbreſk ar21's 
And nowhe will beJavusfy'd; but! A 
Had loſthef' tongue tod, withher Ghatiry: - a5 FH 
ethinkes ſhe ſlecpes/amdtherefoge Jouder eryess | 
Why doe we ddHythere 2 Wyake;and Ariſe. 
But let him» cty'ion, ſhe habh Heard her lad, - 
Deafe waitiquadenowbyrtbelatdbblat, _ 
And art thai dead, hbaryel!? wheogetddoriebthati [ 
You'd won likdbeebeabve;asdiet- 1) 
He lay, and ſpcechlaſſe glad 6fthefamedeath, ''// 
But that thickeſtghes beway-tliat hakathibreath : - / 
Which onely ſertextusdibges!:nowh? hyde .-« . > 


Home to mount Epiiriownaliins gel qeloufrs' 
Areecirbwnhher, rhe anaanky -- 


Her commen afterdeatv>tach Tbe-flull wke  - / 


Dn 4d 


A peice of hex,9 
That ſo couldpart; 
T faint in thertlarn i, noowell | - 
_ he durſt _ | | 
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Twelve made of one? O who would not be mad, 


To thinke upon that madneſſe ? if ſhehad 


But ſuch another griefe, with both IR EM 
ow ; 


My Muſe would thE be dumbe, wt 


Canto. [ [. 


The Argument. 


T he twelve peices of h1s wife 
Cut out by the Levites bmfe, 
T o the field rodoe him right, 
Draw the angry Iſraelue. 
Abrahams Prayer, Heawv' xs decree, 
Benjamins g/ad vittory 
T wice repeated, doe prolon 
Ay ſtory toa ſecond ſong. 
C Vchcrimes amongſt the Iſraelites ? I feare 
t Incredulous poſterity will ſweare 
Mine was the fault, and whenthey muſe hereon 
They'ljudge the Crime was in my Fition, 
When Vice exceeds a Probability 
It gaines excuſe, ſo that to ſinne on high 
Is politicke offence, for he that ſhall 
Sinne ſo, is thought not to have finn'd atall, 
'Tis the corrupttonof the minds of men 
To judge the worft of ations, but 'tis when 
The fault is frequent, when the daily nſe 
Gives it at once, the guilt,and the excuſe ; 
But if a crime ſwellto the height of this, 
Murder,or Inceſt, orif any is 
Offowlername; when man will man abuſe, 


We doe abſolye more gladly chen accuſe, 


Gag 
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Caa it he petfiey profen'dokes th 

To whom the God of Zacob hew'ds the way, 

Both of their feetand manners, who had ſcene 
C_ Muacles, nay who had beene 

Part of the wonder too, ſo to have fell 

As to commit a greater Miracle 3 

Sodomin Judah ? now the Fable winnes 

Credit, and is out-ated by true ſinnes : 

ME Report hath made Pypmalionto have loy'd 

i That which he made, who by his Art was moy'd 

To palpable 1dolatry, yet fo 

Art eaſt he loy'd a woman in the thoyw © 

Hee's fixt on his faire Image, fo that one 

hh. Would wonder which had beene the truer ſtone, 

if Yet'rwas a Woman Image, ſo that I 

"1 Wonder at's lucke, more then his vanity, | 
ih A Painted wogan will cauſe love : me mov'd 
2 More, how he did obtaine, then why he loy*d, 
Theſe doe affet what to obtaine is wortlt, 

What in the very thinking1s accurſt : 

In otherloves the wife may barren prove, 

In this the barrenneſſeis in the Love, 

In other faults there have excuſes beene, 

This hath noother Motive then the Sinne. 

And can this finne be theirs ? Yes know it can, 
Man forſakes God, and then he doates on man» 

But who did tutor them to this offence 2 

For, though we find it in cach conſcience 
That we are naturally vicious, 

Thar ther's no true good in the beſt of us, 

Thar wepurſuec our ll, as drawne by Fate, 
Yer'tis example does ſpecificate, 

That teacheth us This finne :'t1s mine owne Vice, 

Bur that I am yore Joſt in Ayarice, _ PEA 

| at 
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That I doe chooſe Adultery, or preferre 
The luſtfull man before the Murcherer, 
I have trom Przfident ; and thus our 1ll | 
Comes from the Patterne too, as from the Wiy, 
Egypt denyes to have an hand her, 
(Egypc the houſe of bondage, nor of finng.) 
Their cryelty 1 heare, and which is odd, y 
I reade that their chiefe ſinne,is theirchiefe god, 
They make their gardens heav'ps, and in each plang 
They find a Deity ; 1f that any want 
Be in their fields, if thence they doe not gaine, 
It is their gods they want; and not their graine, 
The IO might ifſue hence, | 
TheCalfe, on which they plac'd cher contidence, 
Which a& this glor tochem doth afford, 
They make hives the beaſt which they adop'd 
Or did the Dong make them rhus to ſtray, 
And cauſe themiole their __ with the Way > 
Did thoſe vaſt places, which wiſe Nature fram'd, 
Wherein wild man thould by his feare be tam'd, 
His fegre of wilder beaſts, initructtheſe men, 
That there are beaſts which are notin the Denae ; 
And that wheneyer we neglect, or (canne 
The Loo ompnance _ Is ory Man? | 
No, the itions max: fuſpeted'be,.. 
As farre from Truth, = one panery 2A 
Egypt was free from ghis , and.much je: 
= impoſeit on the wildernefle, : 
They had no Dag: 06000 the foales as wiſe 
Didall what did right intheir owae Eyes. 
And Sodome: crime ſcem'd right $0 ſome : to fog 
When every man Wil OOanp penned be 
1 ſubjeign is ane quize away, 
And che ſame man does govezne "_ obey) 
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How there 15no obedience; nor rule: 

How every man like ro the Horſe and Mule, 
Which wantthennderſtanding oftheir bir, 

And neither have their owne not Riders wir, 
Make a ſwifrpaceto Rune. Give me then 

Leave to admire, and pittythoſepoore men, 

Who thinke that Matrthould his owne Ruler be, 
And-exercife Home-principality : 

Who in one ſpeedy minute ſtrangely doe 

What Alexander but afpir'd unto, 

Conquer all Kingdomes,”which they affirme to be, 
No berterchen a well-nam'd Tyranny. 

Let me inquire of theſe, if they have read 

Any {ath crimes wherepeople had anhead 2 

Let me inquire of men, as yetriot wild, © | 
Whether they thinke thEſelves Lords of their child ? 
Whether their ſervants Maſters ? whether they 
Supftoſe that God did tot make ſome t'obey? 

In Innocence there was Dommton,” \ 

And che firlt man was the firſt Lord : that one 
King of the Creatures, whom for this none blames, 
He prov'd his Soveraignty by their Names. 

That he was his wives Soveraigne, m the Fall 

He fell'nor from his Monarchy, when all 

His Righteouſneſſe was yaniſh't, that remain'd, 
And ſoa knowledge of this truth he gain'd, 

(A truthHh&eoruld not know had he ſill food) 

We can be longer Powerfull then'Good. 

Nayler us on Ha} and we ſhall fee 

That there's #Prmece of that obſcurity. 

It is 2a##0rment ſuch'4s Mh tone, 

To want that order in confifibe to 
That is the beſt; we'h#feanalade Fon hence," 
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Bur I doe wonderatthe fault ſolong 
That I deferre the punaſhmenr : my ſony: 

Mult co the, Levite turne, or rather be 
No more a Song, bur-afad Elegy. 

He having carv'd-lus Love,as youhave heard, 
And done that at, which Hell and Furies feat'd; 
Sends achoice preceto every Tribe, to plead 
Their injuries, and cell why the is dead; 
Ben'amti; (hall have one of them, leſthe 
Might dare commit a crime, he durſtnot1ee; 

A ſeverall racfſengerto each Tribe is ſent : - 
But he thatuntoPrincely-fudah went, * 
Carying the head of the diſmembred coarſe, 
With ſuch a voice which ſorrow had mad hoarſe, 
(Leaſt he thoultl rave coo highly)thus beginnes | 
Is there an Heav'n?;and can there be ſuch ſinnes, 
Standsehe Earth ſill > me thinkes I hardlyſtand, 
Feeling the Seas inconftancy on Land, = 


_ Aﬀeer this Act, why flowesthe water more > 


Why does't notftaine; which alwaiescleat'd before 3 
Itis not Ayre wedraw now, 'tis 4 | 
Sent to infeQt us fromthe Land of Death : 

The Fire, whoſe office 'tis to warmeandſhine, 
Growes blacke and downewards , as irdid repitle 

To ſee the fact; and theds a kinde ofreares, 
Quenching his heat, becauſe he cannor theirs, 

Can you behold rheſe eyes withoura tears? 

Can you with pariencelonger thnke they were, 
And are northe worlds wonder > yerTerre; 

It 1s Revenge, and noca Teate firs hers © 

Let womin weepefor women, then:pou ſhall 

Shew you haye forrow'd heartily, al LIE 

Doe ſorrow Which have 11jur'd her,apd be 
Gaizesdo Maſery, of OM 
K a Gibeab 
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Gibeah'rwas (O'twas not Gibeah) 

Credit me not, belecvenot what [ ſay, 

I ſcarcedaretruſt my ſelfe,and yet agen, 
Gibeah'rwas that did this Fa: and then 
He tells them all, what1 before have wept; 

Now Jndab ſtormes, and as a River kept 
From its owne courſe by Weares and Milles, if once 
It force a paſſage, hurryes or'etheſtones, 
Sweepes all along with it, and ſo alone 
bag oa _ i ary : 

Such was the peoples fury, they're ſo hot 

That they will puniſh what we credit not, 
Andbe as ſpeedy as ſevere : but ſome 

Who loath'd the bloudy accents of the Drumme, 
Who thought no nuſchiefes of that foulneſle are, 
Burt that they gaine excuſe, compar'd with warre, 
And warre with brethren; theſe, I ſay, of age 
The chicteamongſt them, doe oppoſe their rage, 

- Exhort them to a temper : Stay,ſayes one, 

And be advis'd before you be undone, 

Whence is this fury ? why d'yce make ſuch haft 
To doe that a which you'l repent asfaſt > 

Are any glad to fight ? or can ought be 

Mother of warre, beſide Neceſlity ? 

Be not miſtaken; brethren, take good heed, 
Tt is not Phylicke frequently to bleed. 


He that for griefes incifion makes 

Conner hon alanatics, 

Are thenyour ſiſters, daughters, wifes to0 chaſt ? 

Or are you ſorry that as yet no waſt 

Deformes your richer 20r does it ſtirfe 

An anger in you, that the ſouldier 

Mowes nor your Fields ? Poore men, do you lament 

- That ſtill you are as ſafe as innocent 2 = 
e 
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We yet have Cities proudly firuate, . 
We yet have people: beit not in tate 
That your eſteeme of both ſhould beſo cheape 
To with thoſe carcafſes and theſe an Heape. 
Me thinkes our Iordan hath an happier pace, 
And flowes with greater majeſty aud grace 
© In his owne naturall wave, then if the ſword 
Should higher colour to his ſtreames afford; 
Should paint and ſodeformeir - ro mine eye 
A River's better then'a Prodigy. - 

But Idefire, deere Countrymen, to know, 
Whoſeisthe blood that we mult laviſh fo > | 
Perhaps the Phil;ffins ambition | 
Would to our Shiloh bring their Aſcalon, 

And theſe you would encounter: or © may be 

Egyptſtill wary you are free | 

Intends a ſecond bondage : or perchance 

Your daily conquer'd Enemies adyance 

Their often flying enſignes, thoſe athand 

Poſſeſſors anddeftroyers of the Land; 

Wham Godreſerving for our future Pride, 

Left to our eyes as thornes, prickes to our fide. 

No none of theſe, but all your ſwords intend, 

I grieve toſpeak't, theruine of a friend : . 

And all the ſonnes of /ſrae/doe preſſe 
"That /ſ-ae/ may have a ſonne the leſfe. 

Foſeph I've read ſuffer'd his brothers hate, 

(Joſeph of neere acquaintance unto fate 

The mouth of Deftiny,) they would kill him firſt 

and yermere EI Saaragmonnss 

An eno on appecares, 

But that his glory was beyond his ye 
: To hate the ſtill is roo much 
And after Foſephtoſpoile -——_—_ 
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Hath rwelve no myſtery >doe ye aſctibe 
Meerely to Chance, that there is no odd Tribe» 
Truſt me my brethreh, they toe'injure God, 
Who ſay thathe debghtsin'what is odd * 

[ thinke tis panty: ay'n; 
And what wmoltjult; loves what iz mbſt ey'n, 

Doe I excuſe them then ro'pleaſe the time; 
And onelymake ancrror ofa Crime» 

Am I fines Advacate ? fatyebert from me 
To thinke ſo 1ll of Warre as'Sodomy : 
For Sodomytearme it, Iuftice calls 
That, fat; which riever into/aQtion falls, * 
If it hath paſt the licenſe ofthewill : 
And theirinrent: reache 1 of ill, 
But whale intent ? O ihe, there be 
BenjamitesſpotlefieoFthat Tofamy. | 
Shall theſe be 10yn'din puniſhment > afinne 
You d warre againſt, O-doe not'they beginne 
To att a greater, as if you would ſee 
Whether Lnjuihce zquall'd Eyxury? 
This mad was front Gifech, es true, 
Yet ſome dove more diftaſt che'erime;then you 
_ in wo rh te" tr advice, -\ 
And God jhall profper what'you enterprize. 
Exhort them to-doe juſtice; y Ned then 
They ſtill be partial ro thefe ghilty men, 
Their guilt is grearelt; lerehemy perth all 
And equall theireffences with rheir full. 
Thicke acclamations breake off þ#$difcourfe, 
Theyle heare nomore beeawſerhey like't:: Remorſe 
Ceizeth each'conſcience, they already hats 
The civill warte, which they fo witht of late. 
Embaſſadors by peneralF'yoice arefent ? 
But Benjamin conceirs thar teripert 


Vere 
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Were the worſe finne, and that who exe will doe 
A wicked a&, he ought defend ir 5go. 
But are not we true Ben/ apes an thi 
And aggravate what ere we doe. 
By a newaG? as if theſec 
Excus'd the former, if it did exce 
Did we not thus, an.end were come 
Did we not thus, no more Ho 
Moleit our peace; Kin ” 
Andevery —_ ell .- ohne 
One conference woul a ourall 
And they might then mob, ve, who 
The moſt Fworne foes : for ſhew me, wh 
Would ſeeke Revenge witho _ 
A wrong receiv'd og Ran RR non 
Bur to deny, or to 3M 
Why is Defence ? O what £4 Te 
Who juſtifie thoſe atts, whach oY ſhaul ny 
O Pride ! O fally ! O-extreme diſeaſe 1.1, >... .. 
O Fat, which he condemnes peoties]., 
Who in his ſoule confeſſeth heo 


Andyet doubles his guile whenhe not.ends, 
74 


on 2951 


Great crimes find greater patrons. 
Followes each fault, to 202, chinkethar 
Hath fled us with our Vertue, and thatmen; :. 
By ſuch an hardneſle.were urn: :dſtones agen. 
So wifes of Entertainment (who doe know 
More then one Husband) in the publicke : ſhew 
As vertuous as the beſt whilſt 'd, 
Whilſt they have this good left, that ey will hide 
And veile ore their offences : bur zfonce | 
Either x husbands- LATER" 1ci0ns, 
Or theirſecurity betray 
No more doe bluſh to anſwere, "M ro aQ, Y 
K 4 $ 
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As if 'twere meritorious » and fo, did 
Appeare noſinne no longer then 'twas hid. 


Why thould the bad be bold?why thould there be 


Audaciouſneſſe joyn'd toimpiety > 
Whence is this daring? Sinne was child to Night, 
How dares he then ——_ and blaſtthe light? 
How dates he ſtand th* examining, and try 
If men can find out his deformity ? 
I have the reaſon, we are flatterers all, 
Au dwr ſelves y © fog bu fall . 
nto groſſeerrors,. ethinkes hee's free, 
And Pride ſupplies the of honeſty. 
He thinkes 1s to have 1 vertuous name, 
And cares n6t tor the goodneffe, but the fame, 
_ Which makes the Beriamites on : we admire 
(Ta ſay no proory ſo ſtrange deſire. 
And at the 6raft an't moſt, that you pretend 
Love andadvice, wheri you ſubzeRion ſend : 
Are we ſo ſtupid, and-fo {enflefle growne 
AS$ to be thought nat fit to rule otirowne ? 
Benjamin was the youngeſt we confefſe 
Of Facobsfonnes, and yet 2 ſonne, 16 1efſe 
Then Lew, or proud Judah : he thar gave 
Life e6 each Tnbe, intended none a flaye, 
Nor ſhall you make us. But youle wo you 
Outof apenerall loye to goodnefſle fuc 
Fer juſtice 'gainft her Enetnies, Tis poore 
If what we would we cannot cover o're 
With ſpecious pretences : tis an ill 
Phyfitians part ſoto betray his pill, 
That children may perceive its want of dreſle, 
And chuſe diſeaſe before ſeene bitterneſle; 
Bur let me tell you, who ſo exe do's deaje, 
In the affaires of a ſtrange common-weale, 


Is 


JC 
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ts ryrannous or mad: he would be knowne 
Either mothers Lord, or's not his owne, . 
Yet what is't your grave Maſters do&adyiſe « 
Our ſleepy Councell of ? whoſe Uuller Eyes * 
See onely open vices: we have heard : 


He found his Chaſt ohe dead : oy :offenes! 

She had the puniſhinent ſhe deſery'd, aid juft. . .-. ... 

It was, that who had liv'd ſhould aye byaft. WE 
And yetfor teare Levits in time to totng. I ÞÞ 


Mighe want ſuch cafie favourites, and ſome _ . 
Would leaue their courteous trade, ff there be foind ..- 
No cure, no reinedy for ſuch awowund: ' * 
We are content tobe ſevere : butthen 14 Hg 
We doe expe, you name thoſegnilty men.” .  _ 
Our's the more hard and thankleſſtraske I trow, . . 
For we will puni{K thoſe whom you bur ſhow. * 
Theſe mockes doe whet the Iira'elites ſo faxre, - 
Nothing remaines now but a civill warre: '\  _. 
When allthe Tribes have unto Miſpahran, 
With ſuch conſent you'd thinke they were one man. 
If warre had ever reaſon, or if men © ® © | 
Had ere authority to kill others, then 
Certainely theſe, in ſo divine 2 cauſe, | 
Twas not the peoples quarrell, bur the Lawes. 
Here no ambition, no untam'd defire 
Of Principality, of growing higher, 
Put on theſe Armes, nor was it fault enough. 
That Benjamin was rich, toraiſe theſe rough 
Spirits of Af.zrs, nor is't a true ſurmiſe | 
That private wrongs did cauſe theſe Enemies : "EA 
7 
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Theſe fight the batcelofthe Lord, hereip w 
luſtice on, the one fide fights, on th'other Sinne ; O! 
So that in Ky blood, heat of the WAITES, Su 
They rather Fu are, thep Souldiers. Vr 
The 1fraclites if they now ſpare,arc ſhenc, Bu 
The more they kill, the more they're innocent. Co 
Our Age makes us againe theſe ations ſee, It 
An Ageof warre, though not of viQtory. (V 
For 't1s not vitory to Winne the Field, W, 
Vnleſſe we make our Enemies to yeeld An 
More to gur Iuftice, then qur Force, and ſo | 
As well inſtruQ4 as overcome our Foe Sh 
Call you that Conqueſt, or 2 Theft of State, To 
Whenira $ jc xogon of late, So. 
The Eagle Þuilt his neſt, naying expell'd ! 
(Vpon a nieere ily 4440 he rebell'd) Ss 
The former Ayry, for ao other cauſe, = Eor 
But that his bill was ſtrong, and 1harpe his clawes. "x 
To ſee the malice, and the power of hate, - Sha 
That made ey'n the Ele&orReprobate. Ho! 
When Ceſar did not ſicke, nor bluſh to doe = A 
What they dereſted, who advis'd himtvo, The 
When that ll lawes their ancient force might looſe, Þ| , 
He made a Choyce of him that was to Choole. The 
Now all occaſipns eanperſwade 0 5h t, (Th 
When _—_ ho peers for , Hoy 
There is a Luſt of killing men to great, The 
Rivers of blood can ſcarce aſſwage the heat Sub) 
Our lives are eaper then the hves of beaſts , C 
Then thoſe whoſe yery beingisforfeaſts; * I The 
Who have no uſe but forthe throat : hard plight ! OF 
Anger not kills them, but our appetite. That 
If we have eaten once, we ſpare : and then To b 
If we are full are kind : but to kill men Vng 


We 
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We have 4 laſting appetite, —_— blosd, & 
Ourfamine is ml ev'n-by our food; 
Such -Erifichthonsare we; they that have 
Vnlimited defires,Death and the Grave 
But ſhadow this affeQtion, and to it 
Compar'd, the Horfe-leach wants an Appetite : 
It may be weighingmans high faculties + 
(Which make him larme a kinred with theskies) 
Wee ſeemeto doubt ofhis mortality 
Andonely ſtrive toknow if he candhe. 
Nor doe wecareon what (left 
Should niake our crime the leſſe) no reaſorr's 
To mitigate our fault, and we are thus 
So farre from good, we ſcarcearecautelove. 
But 'tis a ſore will feſter, if youtouch. 
Away my Muſe, ſomerimes a trueh's roe mach 
For Honour, or for ſafety : he alone 
Proſpers who fartery. But ifanyone 
Shall aske a colour;/x7 this 
How ſuch a multitnde, ſuch a ſwarmeis 
Aſſembled of the Tfraclites (for then 
There met at once foure hundred thouſand men 
Againſt their broth&r Ber'amin,) whilſt yet 
They had n6t difp6ffeſt the Canaanite, 
(There wasa mixture rota Conqueſt made) 
How durſt they then {6 fooliſhly myade | 
Their brethrens Catmtrey, when they lefttheir owne 
Subject to immunenteftruſtion ? &þ 
Or when was:this invaſion made? Tome 
The Number hath 2 more Facility 
For credit, then the Time; doe we not finde, 
That [{raelwanting Tudges was affignde 
To bondage, as tq y? they groane 


Vngera forraigne yoake, wanting their owne. 
Carries 


©. 
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Carries it ary likelyhood ; or can 
a fancy of a man, 
when they were oppreſt, they ſhould oppreſle » 
As full of folly as of ſavageneſle : 4 "y 
This were to perfeQ Eglons vittory , 
And a@ what 7-46iz bur defir'd ſhould be, 
And yet it might be, Joſhna being dead, 
Then was thetime, the people lack'd an head : 
Who taking no care for en 
Twas the worſt a&t of Joſhua to dye, 
_ depurted him, ard if that he 
Had left another Governor, it might be 
Our Levite had beene chaſt, and Serjamin 
Beene noted for his vertue; not his ſinne. 
Then were thoſe multitudes no miracle, 
And Cavaan le oft beat by Iſrael, 
In likelihood would reſt quiet, and expe&t 
If theſe would doe what they could not effet. 
Befides, their dwellings in the Valleys be 
So that their ſear es humilitie : 
And then to climbe the mountaines was ſuch paine 
As that the labour didexceed the gaine. 
Andthus you ſee, that they may fight, bur ere 
Their enemies Countries by them waſted were, 
They to the Oracle repaire, to know 
If vitory ſhall grace them, or their Foe. 
Yet pardonme, I erre, they are ſo ftrong 
As that they would imagine it a wrong 
Done to their valor, if we ſhould oppoſe, 
Thar they intreated conqueſt of their toes; 
No, being ſure of viftory, they aske | 
Which of the Tribes ſhall undertake the taske 
Ofthe firſt onſer, and the Tribes refus'd, 
Envy at Judah: choyce,as if abus'd, 
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And injur'd they eſteem'd themſelyes, that they 
Should loſe the dangerous honour of theday. (bred; 
Such was their pride, ſuch thoughrs their Numbers 
Numbers, whoſe feare mighe ſtrike the Enemy,dead: 
Whoſe hands deſerv'd a hercer Enemy, 
And matter of an higher vidtory. 
Wich theſe they think,they might to Memphe paſſe, 
And make the Egyptians know, what be was. 
VVith theſe they thought with eaſe to force a VVay 
(Though nature did oppoſe) to /»d;a. 
And in a fawcy victory out-runne, 
The primitive —_—_—_ the Sunne, 
How large are our deſires ? and yet how few 
Events are anſwerable ? Sothe dew 
VVhich carly on the top of mountaines ſtood 
(Meaning at leaſt toinutatea flood) 
VVhen once the Sunne En mn—s no more, 
And leaves that parch'd,which was too moiſt before. 
That we are never wholy good ! that ſtill 
Mixe with our Vertue, is ſome ſpice of ill ! 
The Ifrachtes are Iuſt, but they are Proud, 
Asif a leſſer fault might beallowd 
For puniſhing the greater; yet I'de know 
VVhilſt yet. they might ſutfer an overthrow, 
V Vhy they rejoyce as if th'ad wonne ! or why 
They have a Prideere they have Certainty ? 
Their numbers are incredible, 'tis true, pA 
Yet multitudes have beene orecome by few : 
Theirarmy is complear, 'tis right, but then 
VVe know it is an army but of men. 
Of future carkaſſes, ſoquickly ſome 
They have me time ewebiihe of death to come 2 
To whem no ftarre a certainty does give, 
That they at leaſt co the next Field ſhould __ : 
oure 
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Fourchundredthouland carkaſſes; enough 
Togive the beaſts a ſurfer, andallow 
Fertility which Naturchad deny'd 
Vato thoſe Lands : So that their height of pride, 
Of hope, of glory; and of all their royle 
Is to inrich the Land which they would ſpoilc. 
So thoughtthe Hex;amites, who though they ſaw 
' That Pow'r too was againſt them with the Law, 
Yetreſolutely they intend todie, 
And ſuch deſpaire gives them the vidtory. 
They are not Cowards, yet, though they are bad, 
They ſlay more aumbers then wee'l thinke they had, 
Whence comes this Courage to the Deſperace ? 
The bad me thinkes ſhould beeffeminate, 
And astheBees {the ſubje or the Kin 
Having abus'd it Cc looſe their ſting : 
And to inforce a Stoick untolaughter, . 
Being once too fierce, they.are alwaies ſluggiſh after 
Conyerted unto Droanes, ſo it ſeemes fit 
{And not ſomuch heavens Iuſtice, as its wit) 
That who hath loſt his Vertuc once, ſhould ſtraight 
Loſc courage too, oppreſt with his owne weight. 
The Iſrachtes though amaz'd.atthis defeat, 
Yet gather head, and to their Camperetpeate; 
Theremight you ſee Sorrowand Anger joyn'd, 
Nor doethey grieve ſo much as they repun'd. 
Here fathers weepe their onely ſonnes, and there 
Brothers far as dea:e loſſes dropp a teare, 
Accompany'dwith threatnings, they are mad 
Till they beſtow the forrow which they had. 
Once more toShilohthey oopare, ro beare 
and for feare 


1 Godar laſt will aide them, 
That it waspridedid fruſtrate their firſt ſuce, 
They 'cenow a5humble,asthen refolute : 
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In ſtead of fighting they now weepea day « 
$:ghes they doe ehidike hidrbres can Ss iy 
Where ſwords arenſclefle,they't gainevictury 
No longer by their hand, bar by rheit Eye, 

Great indjutt God, ſayesone, we doe tonfeſſe 
That all this heavy anger iSfarrelefſe 
Then our deſervings : ſhorld'ſt thou fulfy weigh 
Our finnes enormnty, *isnora day | 
Loſſeto the Foe, can expiate : did we feete 
What ere we ſaw in Z 5ypt; id the ſteele 
Peirce deeper in our bowells, ſhonld the $kes 
Shed thoſe hot ſhowers in whith Gomorrah: fryes, 
Wecould ot taxe the pe our King, 
But after all, owe ftill a ſuffering. 
Yet thou halt ancient mercies, we've beene told 
Ofall thy courteſies, which were of old 
Shew'd to our Fathers; © vouchſafe themfiill, 
And make us herres of thoſe : we have done ill, 
Prodigiouſly ix, there's no offence 
Which we are guiltlefſe of, each conſcience 
Accuſeth, and amazeth us : yernow 
Ourftinty hearts to a reperitance boy ; | - 
Yet now atlaſt ern e oo —_— uns, | 
And as thy ro{hnth ſronre'd, let mercy wooe us; 
We dare abt looke for victory :0 Zi | 
Give us atleaſtwiſe a more vertuous Foe. ' . 
Thy wrath is juſt, great God, and "risourſite 
Onely.juſt men thy wrath may execute, ' _ 
We beg not for our fives, they arethytoane = 
Which when thott wile. receive, yet4$ thine owne:; 
Let not their (words bereaye'n$o* out breath, ©. 
And weſhall find a h-nefft in Ueath, 

Yet what 1lory can it bexorhes © 
That weareGexd > and thrtthit Heathenfee _ 

Y 
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Thy anger on thy Children ? that thy wrath 
In itead of Jokeein cold in _ 
And publiſh in fierce gon = har us then 
It not for us, yet for thy ielfe; and when 
Thou think'ſt of p us, 'thy lelfe exempe, 
Since that our Rune wall thy contempt: 
Let then thy abovejuſtice | Fog 
If weare bad,confider we are thine, 
— bled they a pray'r : and hethar ſecs 
unabatchd, = whac hewill, decrees, 
Ta everjuſtly) does perceive thatthey 
VVhat ere they faine, doe murmur, and not pray. 
VVhich he decrees topuniſh : they weuld know 
VVhether that once more they ſhall fight or no ? 
Once more he grants that they ſhall fight : and thus 
uy” re not —_ as he Courteous. 
It they but aske him, he willnot deny, 
Fight's their defire, and then his 1. 8 LL 
Had they bur ask'd the viRorie, as well, 
He would haye heard his troubled 1irael : 
He that deliver'd them from forraine armes, 
And caught their weake hands to repaire their harms 
VVith mirable victory ry, Hel ſay 
VVould have beſtow'd the honor 48” the day 
On them, had they defir'd it; they have knowne 
How he hath warr'd for the trom heaven,8 ſhowne 
Such miracles in their defence, they fright 
Thoſe whom they ſave, as when ondring night 
Thought herſelfe baniſht from _ world (the Sunng 
Standing unmoy'd, forgetting to runne,) 
If they now loſe the day, the faulr is theirs, 
God does no _ want, they want _ prayers, 
Bur they ſuppoſe ic too roo fond to ſtand 
Begging of that which is in their owne hang. 
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This they conceive were to mocke God, to craye 

That to begiv'n which they already have, 

A pow'r touſetheir armes : No, it once more 

They may have field-roome, may but fightir o're, - 

Though Heav'n doe not fight tor them, they ſuppoſe 

They cannot loſe, if Heay'n doe not __"_ 

They thinkeno chance can poſhibly beſtow 

The foile onthem, the Lawrell on the foe, 

What though they loſt the praiſe of the firſt day, 

And fought as though they came to runne-away : 

Twas not for want of courage lure, buteither 

Thefoe had got adyantage of the weather 

Or elſe the wind had rzis'd the duſt ſo high 

That they ſuppos'd freth enemies to benigh, 

And fear'd to * environ'd round : what ere 

Occaſion'd their firſt overthrow, no feare; 

Nochance, ſhall cauſe another; and the flayes 

That now triumph, thall find their trenches,graves.. 
Is this their Crime alone, or doe not all 

Partake as of their fault, fo of their fall > 

{ſraelis not onely mad, there be 

Somevices which we g1ye poſterity, 

And this is one of them : O how vaine is man ! 

O how his Reaſon too is but a ſpanne, 

And not his ſtature or his Age! we have long 

Injur'd the beaſts, and donethem r9o much wrong, 

By calling them Irrationall;could they ſpeake, 

Thus in rough language, they would fercely breake 

Their mind unto us : O you onely. wiſe 

To whom kind Nature hath imparted Eyes, 

Leaving all other blind; pardon if we * 

Doertell-you where you have forgot toſee, 

Wherewe are clearer ſighted : can youſhow 


Wheteeyer bealts did to - madnefſegrow, Fs 
| $ 


43 The Levites Reverige 


As to pronounce of that, which is to come, 
Of that which onely ſeemes in Chances doome » 
Yet thus you doe; and doing thus haye ſhowne-. 
Reaſon's your tire, our Poſſeſſion. ; 
The Iſraclites had to their coſt of late 
Found confidence tobe unfortunate; 
(Their cenfidence in Numbers) and yet ſtill 
(Though now contain'd in ſwaller roome) they will 
Foreſpeake their vitory : why, becauſe they ſee 
That they are niany yet; poore vanity |! 
| When they were more, they were 0'recome, yet dare 
Conceive a Conqueſt when they fewer are n 
Becauſe ſtill ſorne are to be kill'd : as though 
Sncceſſe to Multitudes did homage owe, 
 Andmultitudesimpair'd : as if the way 
To winne another were to loſe one day. 

But had we ſcene the City now ! what joy 
Raign'd in thoſe ſtreets, ſuſſicient to deſtroy 
Thoſe whom it comforted {for pleaſue roo 
Can finda way to death, and ſtrangely doe 
The worke of heavineſſe and griefe) 1 { ay 
Had we bur ſeene the glory of that day : 
The whooping, dancing, and the generall noyſe 
To which the ſea and thunder are but toyes; 
We ſhould havethoughtit {ſo the ſounds agree.) 
No noiſe of Triumph, baeCaptivity. 

At laſtthey doe repoſethemſelves, and one 
Of higheſt judgement and diſcretion, 
Inſtrutts them thus : My deareſt Countrymien, 
Whoere intends hts private ends, does pen 
A ſpeech unto the Eare, his ſtudy 18 ' 
Which words ſofid wel,& which are thought amiſle, 
He tryesall wayes, helayes all colours on 


To cheat the Judgement, ſodth the Paſſion, . 
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So that he hopes at laſt char ie muſt Kit 
Either the ſabje&t, or the clothing it : 
But I whoſe end is Pablike good, intend 
Nothing bur that which caryes to that end : 
Pardon methen if 1 am hatth, and round, 
If thatI am not Plauſible, but found. 
We wonnea victory laſtday, ſo great 
We kardly dare beleeye we were not beare : 
Our conqueſt cafier was then our beleite; 
And with great reaſon too : fortell, what chi&fe, 
What perry captaine1s ſo vaine, ſo mad 
As to aſcribe to his condu@ the glad 
Event of laſt dayes hazard > to my ſenſe 
The Conqueror was onely Providence, 
An& we bur inftruments : then 1'de adviſe 
Thatas you haye beene happy, you'd be wiſe : 
That man does ſtill in greateſt glory ſtand, 
Whoſe braine is better thought ofthen his hand; 
And ſoI with that yours ſhould be : we know 
Tat what 1s cain's by Fotrune is loſt ſo, 
She hath no conſtant Favorite; then now 
\hilſt yer our vitory does meanes allow 
To purchaſe peace at our owne rate, and thrive 
By Covenant more then Battle : let us drive 
All thought of warre farre from us, tis in vaine 
Toget that hardly, which we may 6braine 
By eaſter meanes ,and he does more then rave 
Who hazards that which he may certaine have. 
More was$ he peaking, when achouſand tongues 
Made his be ſilenr, one would rhinke their lunges 
To be unequal! ro that hoyſe, fo fierce | 
Their clamoy is, ſuch ſounds the heavens doe peirge. 

So have | off Revue our Theater 
(When eat +daintier paſſage wariche Fare) 
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A thouſand tongyes, a thouſand hands rebound, 
(As if the Plaudite were in the ſound, 
And moſtnoiſe were moſt pleaſing :) they expreſſe 
Their liking ſo, as theſe their frowardnelle, 

Who rave from noiſe toaCtion,one ſtoopes downe, 
Toreach a ſtone, another fiercer clowne 
Shakes a ſteel'd Tayelin at him, all the hands, 
Againſt which /ſ-ae/ but weakely ſtands, 
Ayme now at one; who dreadlefſe,unimpair'd 
In courage, neither wiſht lite, nor deſpair'd. 
Atlaſt a ſerious Counceller ſtood up; 
Much had he taſted oftheliberall Cup, 
And thankefully exprelt itin hisface, 
To which a larger wound would be a grace 
By hiding his rich pimples ; This brave man 
Raiſes himſelfe, and with what ſpeed he can 
Stutters thusto them; Ceaſe my noble boyes, 
Quiet your threatningsnow, and ſtint your noyſe. 
Tisa juſt anger you have ſhowne, but yer | 
The time in which you ſhew it 1s unfit. 
Now ſhould wedance,my bloods,now ſhould we ſing, 
And make the wondring firmament to ring | 
With joyfull acclamations; now brave ſpirits 
To ſhew the moſt juy, 15 to ſhew moſt merits. 
Sadnefle is onely Capitall : in fine, 
Now ſhould we ſhed no blood but ofthe vine. 
For you Sir whom we doubly guilty ſee, 
Of Treaſon firſt ,and then Philoſophy, 
; If theſe doe pleaſe, thus we pronounce : to ſhew 
How little we doe feare you, or the Foe, 
Wee'l ſend you firſt unto their campe, and then 
Wee'l fetch you by ourconqueſt home agen. ; 
This is a mercy if welkuinderftood, - : 
You ſhall injoy the fortune you thinke good. 
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Here his breath failes : when all the people cry 
He hath ſpoke nobly, none this day. ſhall dye. * 
Andyet the Traitor ſhall not ſcape at laſt, _. 
Whoſe execution 15 deferr'd, notpaſt,  *. 

Twas neither peace, nor warrenoy, either ide 
Having ſufficiently their forces try'd, | 
Take breath a while : O happy men, if ſtill 
This mind continue in them ! If they kill 
Their appetite of killing ! if this re 
Can at the laſt informe them what is beſt! 

To bury their ſlaine friends, both ſides agree 

Vntoa two dayes truce : Stupiditie | 

Not to be borne with ! had they knowne the uſe 

At firſt of that which they now call a truce, 

This truce had beene unneceſſary, then 

They might have ſpar'd, whilſt now they bury men. 
And that they now may bury, they intreat _ 
Reſpite awhile from warre : thus all their heate 

Is buried for the time : good heav'nto {ce 
Th'Omnipotency of Neceſlity, 

Whom all the neareſt ties of Neighbourhood, 
Religion, Language, nay of the ſame Blood. 

Could not contaire from fight, but that they would - 
(To ſee if it weretheirs) ſhed their owne blood, , 
Theſe are intreated to a forme of peace, 

Their fury for a day or two can ceafe, 

Commanded by Neceſlity ; they feare _ 

Leſt th'Ayre by ſo much carcafſepoyſoned were :; 
Leſt to revenge the blood which they had ſhed, 
They now. might feele the valour of the dead, 

Of ſtrong corruptis : theſe thoughts hold their mind 
Theſe thoughts a while inforce them to be kind 

On both ſides (for they doe notjarre in all) 


Nature preyailes not, but a Funeral, 
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Nor goth this long prevaile, for wheathey h ] 
—_ ſome cat, they yetare mad "_w 


Till they have made ſome more, till they haye done 
A ſecond fault, as not content with one, 
They ſee theit Error, and commig it, thus 

Who are noteminently yertuous, 

Are caſily entrapp'd in vices ſnares, 

—_ want the avg mos, thee unawares 

They were ingag'd; we greedily runne on 
Offending Ah Dae ezon l 

And can you call this bue Infirmity ? 
Nick-name a Vice? Q call it Prodigy. 

Call it—O what? What name can well expreſſe 
The miracle of humane guiltineſle > 

Could he pretendan ignorance at leaſt 

And be in Nature as in Fat a beaſt, 
He werenot worſe then they, then he might be 
Both from the Vſe and fault of Reaſon free. 

But what new horrorceizeth me ? what fire 
Raignes in my thoughts, 8 prompts me to riſe higherf 
Hence you low ſoules,who groveling on the Earth 
Baſely dejeR your ſe]yes below your birth, 

Sold to your ſenſes : Tintend to tell 

What none can know but in whoſe breaſts doe dwell 
Cceleſtiall fires, and ynto whom 'ris given 

Tq have aneerer intercourſe with Heav'n. 

Yet pardon you pure ſoules, waom no one dares 
Eas'd of our fleſh, to trouble with our cares : 

Pardon I once more aske, if my weake pen 

Fitting it ſelfe to ordinary men, 

Attainenotto | we height (to usynknowne) 

And giye you thoſe words which yay ſhame to owne. 

The Lawgiver, who ſaw as in a glafſe 
All in the Word, what cver twas did paſſe 
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I n theſe neer cnmaties, as farre as Man 
PerfeAly happy knowes a griefe, began 
To feeleCompaſlion : Havel then (aid he 
Deliver'd /ſrae/tos this miſery > 

And did 1 tree themfrom the & gyptian - 
Onely to find them graves in Canaan ? 
Idid foretelltheir Land thall overflow, 
Bur neverthoughtto be expounded ſo; 
Never with bloud : 1 meant thae they thould haye 
More bleſſings then the covertous can crave, 

The flowing Vdder, and the untir'd Bee, 

An happy Deluge of Fertility. 

O how would now proud Pharaoh rejoyce ! 
How he would have ajoy beyond a voyce, 
Beyond his tyranny, could he but know 

What [ſr-ae! does indure without a Foe ! 

Was it for this I did ſo oft repeat 

Wonders before him, wonders of ſo great 
Exuberanceof powre, ſo highly done, 

That they contemne all admiration 2 

How wert thou Nt/u# bloody'd into Red, 

Thy waters as unknowne as 15 thy Head ? 

When all thy finny progeny did find 

Thatto deſtroy now, which did breed their kind, 
When by a nimble death they ynderſtang, 

The River as diſc@prteous as the Land ? 

Can I forget that when I did beſtow 

A liberty as heretafare to flow 

Vnto thy naw pale waters, theredid paſſe 

An iſſue ſtranger then his Colour was 

From the robe river ? Frogges are found 
With ſuch a multitude to hide theground 

That there's no grafle appeares, no corne is ſcene. 


The ſpring does bluſh becauſe he lookes not greene. 
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Their numbers and theirnoiſeequally harſh 
Make Egypt not a Region but a Marſh. - | 
What a fmall portion of my aG&ts where theſe > | 
How ſcarcely to be counted paſlſag :$ | | 
In my largeſtory ? Dult js chang'd to Lice | 
And now beginnes to creepe, which the molt nice 
And curious eye before could never find = 
To move at all, unlefie't were by the winde : 
Which could not ſcatter thoſe thicke cloud; of Flyes 
That would not let them, no, not ſee the skyes. 
WhenT but threaten, all the cattle dye, | 
And Egypts Gods find a Morrality. | 
Butleſt the men ſhould thinke that they were free 
From the fault too, if the Calamity, 
I taught their bodies with blacke goare torunne, | 
And imitate their ſoules corruption. 

 Whatwas a Face,is now a pimple growne, 
And in each partis plentifully ne 
A ſtore of blaines, ſo ugly, that to me 
It was a kind of Indgement but to ſee. 
And if this were but little, was't not I 
That call'd thoſe candy'd pellets from thesky, 
Which in a moment overwhelmingall | 
Did badly changetheir colour in their fall : 
And by the murthering every one they found 
Within their reach came red unto the ground ? 
When to repaire the numbers they had ſlaine 
(Beaſts of a!l ſorts ) theland is fill'd againe, 
But tis with Locuſts, ſach a ſwarme they ſee 
Made for the ſhame of all their Husbandry, 
That they could wiſh,ſothey were rid of theſe, 
The former Murrein,ere thisnew increaſe. ' 
Bue who can tell the following Prodigy ? 


Laſt day the Earth was hid, but now the sky 
Chaos 
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Chaos returnes, the Sunne hath loſt his rayes 

And Nights obſcurity is turn'd to Dayes. 

Who coulda greater miracle afford ? 

God madethe Light, I Darknefle by a Word, 

Which had it laſted, had it ne'r beene ſpent, 

They would haye call'dit a kindpuniſhmenr, 

They had not ſeenethen their firit borne to dy, 

To challenge death by their Nativity : | 

All this I did, but why 2 was1t ro ſee 

My people ſuffer fuller.miſery 2 

To gainethe Country which they could not hold, 

From Which their owne armes ignorantly bold 

Expell their owne ſelves : O let no man tell 

That {ſ-ael did baniſh [ſrael. 

My ag Fr forbid, nor let it ere be ſaid 

That Moſes was unkind ſince he was dead, 

That in the grave lleftmy goodneſle too; 

And could not pity when not feele a woe. 
Having ſaid this, with all the ſpeed he may 

Heſeekes out holy Abraham, who that day, 

By his deere {ſczac ſecondeddid ling 

Theancient mercies of their heavenly King. 

One tells how having now worne out a life, 

And ſo being fitter for his Graye then Wife, 

Nay then when ſhe had liv'd unto thoſe yeares, 

To be accounted with the Grandmothers, 

When Sara now was ſo unweildy growne, 

Her legges could ſcarcely beare her ſelfe alone, 

She beares another burthen, and does ſwell 

Not with a child, but with a Miracle. 

This ſaid, he ſtops; and then againegoes on 

No more with ſtory, but Devotion. 

O praiſe the Lord my ſoule, let menot find 

My bedy was more fruitfull then my mind. 
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O let that teeme with thankefylnes, and be 


Made ſweetly pregnapr by my memayy. - 
Father, ſayes {f1ac, IT have often heard A 
That we doe tell with Toy what we tave Feard, A 
And whatin ſuffering terrifies ourſenſe, T 
Does in relating pleafe; what violence T 
Of bliſfe poſſeſs me when 1 compare S] 
My dangers paſt withjoyes that preſent are 1 C 
Methinkes1 yet carry that fatall wood T 
(A burden which k hardly underſtood A 
Should carry me) me thankes I ſtill enquire V 
Where is the facrifice, and where the fire? C 
How little didI thinke, or feare till then 
That God commanded ſacrifice of men ! Tt 
How little could 1 gueſfe in apy part _ 
That God in ſuch fort did defire the Heart? Ir 
Yetpardon Father, if you now myſt know, T 
Your ſilence ſeem'd more cruell then'your blow : A 
Could I oppoſe my mind againſt your will, Bi 
Or wiſh him ſpar'd, whom you decreed to kill > In 
Wherefore was as all this circumſtance? what need Lt 
But firſt to tell, and then to a the deed ? If 
I never knew what difobedience meant, Y; 
And your diſtruſt was my worſt puniſhment, T 
I mult confeſſe I was amaz'd, my blood (A 
Congeal'd within me, and my faint haires ſtood D 
Yet not for feare of death (Death wat my profit) JA 
Bur for the manner and the Author of it. Sc 
Was this the heay*nly. promiſe ?and muſt T 
So ſtrangely borne, ſomewhat more ſtrangely die ? wW 
What ſhould I ſay now > or what ſhouldI doe > N: 
That fruſtrate by my death Gods proceile too. W 
 ShouldT invoke Heay'nsayde ? alas, fromthence Be 
Came the injunRtion for this violence : Al 
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ShouldI implore my fathers helpe ? why, he 
Would ſooner hearken unto heav'n then me. 
And ſo he did : for when the trembling ſword 
As if he knew the temper of his Lord 
Theatned a death, moſt fortunately then 
He that did arme you did dilarme agen; 
Shewing your will was allhe qid require, 
Commanding you to that you moſt deſire, 
To he againea Father : O the power 
And mercy of our God ! whe inan houre, 
Who ina minute, can make all chings well, 
Can bring and then deliver out of Hell. 
Theſe were their Accents, when that Afoſesſayes, 
It is anholy buſineſſeto praiſe, 
To magnihe our Lord, fo eo goe on 
In the intent of our Creation, 
To this all times, all reaſons doc obey, 
And we may praile asoften as we pray. 
But now let's change theſe tones; Jet us be mute 
In all diſceurſes now, but in 2 flute; 
Let us at once conjoyne our prayers, and ice 
If our one God will unto three. 
Your ifſue,and my charge, whom I have led 
Thorow thoſe paths that never man did tread, 
(As if they fear'd aſcarcity of fees ) 
Doe their owne ſelves againſt themſelves oppoſe, 
| And their deſirudtzon (unlefſe we repaire 
Sooner to ayde them) will prevent ourpray'r. 
It wasa placeabove the Ayre, the Sky, 
WhitherMan cannot reach, not with his Eye, 
= if th'exaCtineſle of the height be ſought, 
Whither Man cannot reach, not with his thought. 
Beyond the place where haile, and raine doe growe, 
Above the chill-white treaſures of the ſnow; 
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To which compati'd the ſtarry heav'n is fell 

Vnto a neerer neighbourhood with Hell. 

And whenT ſhall of Gods abode intreac 

It does become his proſpe&, not his ſear. 
To which compar'd,the Chryſtall heay'n does meet 

With Earth, to be a ſtoole unto his feet, 

This was the Place (yet pardon 'twas.not ſo, 

Places are things which onely bodies know, 

Our bonands of Ayre, from which the heay'ns are free 

As from Corruption and Morrtality ) 

But here it was His ſacred throne did ſtand, 

Who witha word created Sca and Land : 

Who with a word was Maker of his Throne, 

Who till he made itnever wanted one, 

Bring me the richeſt goldſmiths treaſuries 

(Thoſe baites that doe allure our hearts and eyes) 
The dusky Sapphire, the Pearle richly white, 
The ſparkling Diamond, yellow Chryſolite, 

Or + be.a gemme Nature hath fram'd, 

Of ſo high price that Art hath nevernam'd, 
Ranſacke the /»ga's tombes, where there doth lic 
With their corrupted duſt their treaſury : 

(Who to that pretty bounty doe attaine 

That they beſtow their gold on earth againe.) 
Search me their graves, or if you tearfull be 

Of treafure guarded by Mortality, 

Rob all the munes fenc't with ſo many barres, 

( Where Nature in the Earth hath fancy'd ſtarres, 
Whoſe luſterleſt our weakneſſecannort beare 2 
Her kinder wiſedome made her ſtore up thergy Th 
Bring theſe unto the view,to an exaQt 
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Yetto this throne compar'd, it will appeare O! 
So farre from ſhining, it will ſcarce lookecleare. 
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Here does the Ancient of dayes diſcloſe 
The glory of his Majeſty to thoſe . 
To whom he daignes his preſence, who enjoy 
Atfull, what would a weaker eye deſtroy -: 
Whoſe bliſſe thall never have a period, 
Who therefore live becauſe they ſee their God, 
How couldIever linger, everdwell 
Ia this fo bleſt Kelation ! O how well 
Should 1 eſteeme my ſelfe entranc'd; if I 
Ry ſtaying here thould loſe my Hiſtory ! 
Here thouſand thouſands wait upon his call 
Of humane ſervants, and Angelicall, 
And ſuch a multitude inveſt his throne 
(Millions of Spirits waiting upoa One,) 
That 1t may be we ſhould not ſay amiſle, 
Their Number ſtranger then their Nature is : 
Here ſound the Hallelujahs, here the Quire 
Of Heav'n is high, and full as their deſire : 
No voice 15 here untun'd, they doe not find 
A jarre, more in the ſound, then in the mind. 
Their power of finging growes on. with their ſong; 
And they can _ ſing, becauſe thuslong; _ 
Thus here themſelves they tully ſtrengthned ſee, 
To a melodious eternitie, 

Here Abraham preſents himſelfe; and ſayes 
O thou aboye the injury of Dayes; 
Who making Times art ſubje& unto none, 
Who giy'ſt all knowledge, and art never knowne; 
Who in my dayes of fleſh didft gladly lend 
An eare unto my ſuite, and wouldſtnot bend 
Thy plagues againſt thine enemies; untill 
I knew th' intent, and thou hadſt aske my will, 
The will of me poore mortall, nay farre wore 
Of me a ſinner then, the ancient curſe 
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Stucke deeply in me, thatI might have feard If1 

My faults,and not my pray 'r ſhould have been heard: | an 

Could I ſpeake theti, and am filent now ? 

Did Sodom move, and cannot Iſrael bow > 

O pardon me if I bewaile their ſtare, 

If I their Father prove their Adyocare, 

Didſt not thou pany when I hadgiv'n ore 

All hope of Father, when 1 wiſht no more 

Then a contented Grave,that then from me, 

Should come ſo numerous 2 progeny : 

Thatall the cleercr ariny of thesky 

And the thicke ſands which ſtill unnumbred lye 

Should come within account betore my feed, 

Which not my $27.7; bur thy truth ſhould breed > 

How oft 1 thought that promiſe did inchide | 

Their laſting too as well as multitude; 

That their continuahce ſhould be as ſure, 

As longaseither {arids or ſtarres indure. 

If they have finn'd, thou know ftthey may repent 

And bethe better by apunifhmentr, | 

Never by Ruine : O then uſe thy rod 

Thinke that they are thy People, thou their Gol. 

And if they are fo, O then let not be 

Any more ſtrife, but who ſhall moſt ſerve thee, 

If they are ſo, let Abraham once more 

Recerye thoſe children which ogy before. 
Now they have left their heay'nly ecchoing, 

Now allche Quire does wonder andfiec fing, 

When from ch'eternall Majeſty are h 

Speeches, which all but the dread Speaker fear'd. 
Am I as Man that I ſhould change? of like 

The ſonne ofman to threaten and nor Rrike > 

we os my wrath againft a Land 

$hall that contume, arid ny word tot ſand 7 


} 
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IfI doe whet a ſword, ſhall it be blune, 
And have no direr tharpnefle then t'was wont ? 
Benjamms crime h'as ſuch an horror in't, 
{ Who have confirm's their faces like a flint 
Againſt all dye of modeſty) thae till 
Their bluod (which now their too hot veines doe fill) 
Flow in their fields,till that theirnumbers be 
Ofas ſmall note asis their Chaſtity, 
It ſhall not be remitted : yet to ſhow 
ThatI can pay that whichT doe not owe, 
Aremnant thall eſcape : butfor the reſt, 
(Thoſe other Tribes which boaſt they are the bel!, 
And yetto verifie their goodneſle lcfle; 
Speake, asif they were unur'd by ſuccelle, 
So making the fault mine : whotherefore have 
Beene lib rall benefactors to the grave 
By their thicke deaths: untill thatI doe ſee 
A confirm'd truth of their humility, 
They ſhallnot ſee aviftory : Ile make 
Benjamin puniſh theſe, and after take 
Vengeance on the Revengers.till they ſee 
My mercy hath not ſpent mine e/Zquity. 
This I pronounce, thisis my conſtant will. 

Now all the holy company doe fill 
The heav'ns with ſhouts of praiſe, and loudly crv 
All Honor, Glory, Power to the moſt High. 

But now the Iſraelites bnce more have brought, 
Their troopes into the field,once more have fought; 
And whether 'twas the fault of them that led, 

Or ofthe Soldier, once more they havefled : 
And now becauſe their battle was not long 
Iwill not be more tediousin my Song. 


Canto 
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Canto. 11. 
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The Argument. 


T he Levites viſion, Phineah's Prayer, 

T he 1ſraclites late caus d deſpaire 

Now turn'd to courage, when by them 

PA new mvented ſtratavem 

Drawes the enemy from the walls, 

Hntill within their net he falls, 

With the full righting of the wrong 

Does bothconslude, and crowne my Song. 


7 Hen wall Vice faile > whe ſhall we ſee th'event. 
Of wicked atts as bad as the Intent 2? 

As yet the worſt are proſperous, and worſe, 
The good as yethave never miſs'd their curſe : 
Review the Levites wife, and you thall ſee 
When ſhe had forfeired her honeſty, 
Her father entertain'd her; but once more 
When ſhe was come to what ſhe left before, 
Her Lord and Vertue, when that all her ſtrife 
Shall he to gaine the name of a good wite, 
Gibeah bar os: harbour her; O poore ! 
Gibeah were guiltleſſe had it done no more : 
Bur Gibeah will murder her; review 
The Campe awhile, and that 'th* campe 1s true 
Which was in her; Twice had that army try'd 
The valour of thetr enemies, andtwice dy'd 
The fields with their beſt blood, ſo hardly croſt 


That they have fought no oftner thenth' have _—_ 
C 
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And yet their cauſe was beſt : neither were they 

The ogely people which have loft the day, 

Which they deſery'd to winne : ſearch the records -: 
Of every Age, andevery Age affords . 
Examples of like ſtrangenefle : whe can tell 
Whatthe Afyrian did to F [rael? 

How in deſpite of all theirlofty rowers, 
(Which hop'd a ſtanding to the laſt of hours) 

He madeone houre their laſt:unlucky howre,(powet; 
Where vice ſhew'd what't could dowhenit had 
The ſword did ſport with.hfes, nor were they ſuch 
Whoſe loſle or preſervation did not tnuch 

Pertaine unto the State : but the Kings ſontes 

In the ſame time, the ſame Pavilions, 

By the ſame tyrant are inforc'd tp die, 

And which exceeds all, jn their father eye, 

Poore Zedekiahskingdomies firſt is fgohe 

And then his heyre's,O hatſh inverhon 1. 

If he had loſtthem firſt, it might be thought 

His kingdotries loſſe would not have mov'd him ought 
He would haye made the belt of th'othet croſle 
Eſteeming it an eaſing, nota lofle. | 

As he might now to be depriv'd of fight 
When he ſhould covet the kind ſcreeny of Night, 
Betweene his woes andhim : if in his mind__ 

He ſaw, it was a b to be blind: 

That then he Hoare rc't to ſeen noe 
When he could not ſee what he ſaw before, 

This /ſrae[ſuffer'd, and this AſÞ#r did, 
And yet I dare affirme it was nothid _ 


ey'nio 
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I could goe on in preſidents as true, 
Actions berweene the Heathen and the Iew, 
Betweenethe Turke and Chriſtian : but what need 
To ſhew there 'is no birth without a ſeed > 
No ſpeech without a tongue ? or it there be 
More truths of fuch knowne perſpicuity, 
How doe they doate then,who would tye the Lord 
To be ſo ayding to hischildrens ſword, 
As that hene're thould uſe bis owne, nor doe 
Any one at, butwhat they wiſh him too > | 
Are they ſo good ? or is his love ſo fond 
As'of 4 courteſie to make 2a bond > 
Shall they indent with him ? and ſay thus farre 
Thou maiſtcorreR, but if thy judgements are 
Of longer date, they are unjuſt ?for ſhame 
(All ye that glory ina purer Name, } 
Hence thoſe blaſphemous thoughts, far hence remove, 
Leſt they deſervetheplagues they would reprove. 
Is it injuſtice to ſuppreſle our pride, 
To bring unto our eyes what we would hide, 
Fy'n from our ſelves, our cloſe deformities > ;, 
Or, may not God, to ſhew how he doesprize, 
His ſervants labours, make them thus apPeare , 
As does the Sufine after 2 con , more Cieare ? 
His jutfgertient certainly wee'l ſay's too quicke, 
Who'l prove one bad becaule he ſees him Cke; 
Theſe judgements are diſe ſes, and beſtowd ,, 
At pleaſure, and not whetethey moſt are owd : 
Yetdue they are where everthey are found, _ 


dy ng; 
4Fwl 
"aye W 
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Then courage noble Countrymen, nor feare; | |. 

Though youthould want ſuccetle a while, to.reare 

Your names up to your anceltors, (who did - 

Thoſe a&ts which now were better.tq be hid-: 

Leſt that they ſhould upbraid us) doe not feare 

That Spameis neerer the Almighties Eare 

Then our devotions : he that could beſtow 

A victory after a ſecond blow _ 

Vpon the doubting Iſraelites, can ſt:Il 

Create our better hopes ey 'n.out of ill, 

Orif he dve not, if he haye decreed - > Fo 

That our juſt plague ſhall be their unjuſt deed: 

That {ſfrae/ſhall be once more qyercome, 

And David flie away from 4bſadam.: 

Yet let this glad us in our chizfeſt woe, 

Man may be good and yet unhappy roo... -.,. 
Now are they truly humbled, now although 

 Nocurious eye could gueſle their overthrow . 

When he had ſeene their numbers, yet at length. 

They will rely upon another ſtrength, 2 

Or if ro numbers they will truſt agen, +2 

'Tis to Gods numerous mercies, not their meft, 

He can deliver (they have ſeene) by few, 

And they doe thinke it poſſible and'true 

That he can help by many too, they find 

Withour himall their a&tions filll of wind, -- - 

Ofemprtineſle, and with him:chey not doubt - 

To be as well vitonous as devont;. 30 93391 OL 

Now Pride hath left.them;new they oetetencldy 

Now have they loſt their vices withthe field; -: »- -- 

Such holy le onsdoe misfartiines teach, LET Ke J | 

Which make our once bad thoughts bravely to te: -- 

At Heaw'nand glory tif you marke jt well ' -,- | 

Whillt yer 1t was 2 Dopulous rael | 


N 
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It was 2 proud one too, but when that now 


| God lookes upon them with an angry brow, | 
When all their troopes halte weary and halfe ficke, 
Are growneto ealter Arithmeticke, 
Th'are truly mo—_ hence we may ſee 
Thepow'r, the good pow'r of Adverſitic, 
W'arebad if weare happy, ifitpleaſe 
Heay'n to indow us with a little eaſe, 

If riches doe increaſe, untill our ſtore 

Mect our deſires, till wecan wiſhno more, 

If that our garners ſwell {untill they feare 

Ruine from that with which they furniſhe were) 
We butabuſe theſe benefics : our Peace 

Brings forth bur faCtions, it that ſtrangers ceaſe 
Togive us the affront; our ſelyes will be 

Both the defendant, and the Enemy. 

Our riches are our ſnares, which being giv'n, 
To man, to make 2 purchaſe of the heay'n, 

We buy our rume with them, the abuſe * 

Is duuble, inthe getting, andthe uſe, 

So that our ſummes unto ſuch heaps are growne 
When Avarice ſucceeds Oppreſlion, 

In briefe, our garners ſo well ſtuff d,ſocramm'd, 
Detaine our Corne, as if thatit were damn'd, 
Toeverlaſting priſon, none appeares, 

And thus we give dearth to the fruitfull yeares : 
Being to ſuch 2 proud rebellion growne, 

Famine is not heay'ns judgement bur our owne, 
So wretched are we,ſo we skiltull grow 

In crimes, the which the heathen doe not know. 
We wrong-God for his bleſſings, as if thus 
We then werethankfull; zf ijurious, | 


Ne worke by that, whence we ſhould berterd be? 


Bleſſings 


Why ſhould nor rierty winne us ? why ſhould we 
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Bleſſings were ne're intended for our harme, 
Nor ſhould the ſnake have when he was warme 
Him that had warm'd him, O how baſe is man ! 
How fooliſh Irreligion has wanne . 
Vpon his reaſon too ! Doe we not ſay 
That hee's a beaſt, whom onely ſtripes can ſway. 
O what is man then ! who ne're heareshis Lord, 
Till that the famine call him, or the ſword. 
- Who(as he meant to tyre his patient God) 
Yeelds not unto his fayours, but his rod, 
And can we yet intreat him to be kind, 
To alter his, when wee'l not change our mind ? 
If we are heard, we will offend agen, 
And allour pray'r does but intreata Sinne, 
Thus pray'd the Iſraelites, burif th'are heard. 
If he that madethem icorn'd,will make them feard : 
It is in chance, no, tis as ſure as fate, 
Having forgottheir nuſery of late 
They will rebell againe : like thoſe good hearts 
Who thoughthey = the paines,the many ſmarts 
Which frurfulneſſe is fruicfull with, ſkill give 
Dy to — i» ar ea ifſuc hve : 
Andit they ſcape this death, try againe, 
And boldly —_ for a De ts nega 
As iftwere pleaſure, or as if they meant 
Rather todye, then to be continent. 
Thus have we ſeene a barren cm 5 
(Made onely for the husbandmans ſad toyle 
And not his profit) when the full heav'n powres 
His moiſture downe, eafing himſelfe by hewres, 
Drown'd with the drops,to make us underſtand 
A figure ofthe Sea upon the Land; 
When once thoſe dropsare ſpent, when that thesky 


Snules with his new reſtor'd ſeremitie, : 
M 3 Swifter 


—_—————————_—_——_ 
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Swifter then thought, before that we can ſay 
This was the place; th& water's gone'awa Ys 
Theres 2 low Ebbe, againe we ſee the Land 
Changing irs moiſture forits ancient ſand, 

Yet he that knowes this their infirmity, 
At laſt will pitty it, and from on high, © 
(When now theirttoughrs of war the ey will adjourne 
When there's no ralke now, but of their returne) 
Hee'l hinder it by viftory : with that 
(About the time that ol ws nighe had gat 
The conqueſt 6f the da of which being proud 
He wrapt himſelfe wit it i his thickeft ua, 
Thinking perhaps his conqueſt to be yayd, 
if any ſaw the eriuhrphs heinjoyd) 
Vnto our Levite h&a'viſton ny 
Clad ither deareſt ſhay ,1n whom heecnds 
AHN tienghts of Fanty': Whom when he had ſeene 
(And quickly he had fy dher) Faireſt Queene 
Of heay'n, he ſayes, w at is there here 6n carth 
That could p de thee toa ſecond birth, 
Thils to appeare' agen”? needs muſt thou know 
(For ignorznce'be ongs'to us below 
bark, our of heayn\ that bur ſad ſtate 
Is for its goodnes prov/d unfortunate, 
That Ben'aminis conqueror, and that. we 
Could not revenge, buronely follow thee : 
Nor was't one Jolſe, '6ne petty overthrow 
Hath daunted'u s bi 4: if fate'w ould ſhow 
All her choyee mit te hi" 6 wel haves t 
How many _— rs ſible t by 'd. 

diſe 


—_— Ut, hel g Oak 


(Which par oy "is now tearmd wiſe), . 


Loſt us the day, no Al whe 


Nor that(which can ache? 09 hs Fir heale) - 
Councell, 


Mn) AOL AMP. 
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Councell, and grave advice yas wanting t0us-14 (us 
Only the heav'ns,which had thought would weoe 
To proſtente th ny 2; and from whence 
We f1ook'd for daies, hike a good conſcience. 
Shining and cleare, with cruelty unheard | 
Give vs an overthrow far a reward; ,, - 
That we can onely(ſuch onr wretched fue ). 
Deplore the lofſe, which we ſhould yindicare,. 

Is this your Iuftice keay'ns? nay.I would, know 
If it atlealt be wiledewe thys to iy add 
Your wrath upon you followers? if ther be:.: : 
Such a deſire in you to bake us ſeg. _ . ;,111;,, » 
What powre you have, w erefore d ye notuſe, 
That powre on thoſe, who impio 
Vs and your ſelves 2.O thereare heathen il, 
People that neither feare , nor know your will, WM 
If you will ruine theſe, or any wiſe .. _ , 1-4-5, 
But leſſen, y aye! on fewer Enemies 3... +- 4+ {11+ / 
On theſe be 1 lara =; 
Whether ſa nantoncl y- 
Thar ſinneHarh fledthe world, thenhere begin, 
For all the Heathen are;in pra; SY 

Are we the onely faulty 2, or am1: 
Pickt out for eminent Truquity > | 
Alllights on me, twas 1 that rays'dthel eas, 1:01 
Twas Ithat this thicke In S 
Have lefſend into Nuwt 1:1 joding -- 


When ſafel —_ 6 her 
No more {; 
To give complat 


we 


— 
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ec are heard my deare, and he at whoſe > c 
We earth will learne to move, the heay'n otland 
Faſt aythe Center, who brings downe to hell, 

And ty he _—_ warty \ pra to tell 
Wouldpoſe the that they bleſſe)brings backe ag2ine, 
Making the pleaſure greater by the 6 ah: I 
Hath crown'd our wiſhes; O joyfully good ! 

Net to be had on earth, nor underſtood "Wy 

Heay'ns nigh faperlantye », for unto me 

Revenge 15 better then Aternity, 

Revenge upon Gods enemies : know my deare 

(And know thar thou muſtdoe what thou ſhalt heare) 
Tt is the will of heav'n, when once theskye 

Is the nexr mornings livery, 
AllIf-ael thould meer, where what ſhall fall 

Iuſt with vir wiſhes, or exceed them all, 

I muſt not row diſcover, yet thus much 

Idaredeliver (my affefion's ſuch) _. + 
Atruth, that is confeſt as ſoone as heard, |: ;..- 
That he who Ktiew'to e, knowes toreward, 

Our Levite wakes, butſtretchingourt an arme 
He feels nobody, no, rior no place warme 
To prove ſhe had beenetherehe thinkes 'tmay be 
No viſion, bur a birth of Phantaſie ; | 
An iſſue of a troubled brainethat fram'd _ 

Formes to'itſelfg which Nature hath not nam'd : 
Have I norflame enough he ſayes, bur ſtill 

Is it my office and my curſe to all 

Twas bn a dreame 1njoyn'd me tobe bad, 

A dreame, a vapour, and am 1ſo mad _ 

For nothing,co be monſtrous, and commic 

A crime, _ men -epifu orgy of it! 
Bur can Tdiſobey what jt hath pleas' 
Heay'nto command me ?'O bow1lam ceax'd 
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With ſtrange extremes ! nor readily can tel 

Whether this Revelation ſhould dwell 

Clos'd in my breſt; or whether 1 goeon 

As countingita Revelation : 

There may uty filence, if we feare 

In the affaire of heaven to wound an eare 

With threatning Rhetoricke; this will nor be 

Excus'd by a pretence of modeſty. : 

Rather twill prove the judgement'ofjuſt keay'n, 

We ſhall receive the doome we ſhould have giv'a, 
Now all the people know what he hath heard, 

Now they have all their forwardneſlſe declar'd 

In ſacrifice, when Phineas appeares, 

One that had lived unto ſo many years: 

He knew not how tocount them,and chat knew 

The Deſertwonders, and could prove them true 

By his owne ſight, chat could themore ingage 

Men to beleeve, not by his congue; bur age. 

Nay I have heard ſome having duely waigh'd 

How long in that high office he had ſtayd, - 

Conceive they may afirme without a checke, 

Him of the order of /Melchiſedec; 

And prove (as onely judgeing whacthey ſee) 

Their Prieſthoods, by their Priefts eternity. 

Who having enter'd, all the people bow'd : 

(For *twas not yet as perfe@ zealeallow'd 

To be irreverent to their Prieſt, that narne = 


0 thoſe, who thunke theſe two can ne'r agree, 
o ſcorne the Prieft, and ſerve the Deitie. 
Before the Altar his weake knees he bends, 
hich age before, but now deyotion ſends 7 
ate 
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Vnto the ground, where with 2 voice ſo low, 
That he could-onely heare it, who conld know 
What it would have beforcit ſpake, he thus 
Whiſper'd a prayer; {6+ 
King of Heaven, of Earth, of Seas, 
Ang of men exceeding theſe : 
T hou that whenthy people ranne 
Fromthe proud £)ptiay, 
Leadſtrhemthrou g 1 aliquid path 
Safe, andſcarce wer, whenthy wrath 
Wonderfully made them know, 
Twas a Seaunothe foe. 
T houthat when the heat, the ſand 
on barren thirſty land, .. 
ade our tengies be ſo confin'd 
| Yaourroofes, they ſcarcerepin'd, 
But in ſecret, [o that we 


Thou art fil he ſame, and we 
Standintheſame need of thee, 


Pardonthensf we 
To an hope, and ſoa 
Comrage t0.us; whenwe joyne 
Onr wantstorthat power of thine. 
Yes our wants, for we can find 
Wone of merit,w ave declirt d 
| Ev ry goodway, ar 
0 5 EG: 


Beene 


ume 
wWmne 


KY! that when we are exatt, 


» Andbaveallonr good deeds? he 


ov 
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Tothe higheſt rate, ther «none 

Dares apizare before thy throne - | 
Onelythis deſert we ſee, © 
Conmuazce of adverſity. 

Nay ſuch monſters have we bin, 

Such proficients in each ſine, 

T hat we darft not looke on beaw/ 1, | 
Nor intreat to bee forpiv' x. 

Hadſt nerthenweach/af d ro doe 

What our wiſhes reacht notto + 

Haadſt not thowwouchſaf dro be 

Txtor toour Infancy: '\ © 

And beſtow'd when wewere mute , 
Both onr prayer and our ſute. 


O the Courteous 
Reſpett heav'ns beares us !-Scarcely had he done, 
Scarce finiſht his impos:d4evotion, 
When on the ſudden,creyou could have ſaid 
Che Prieſt __ ſacrificid; or he had haſte, oh | 
Thronughall the Campe a light was , to this 
Compar'd, the Sunn al _—_— bodris s 
And inreſpe& of ſodivinea light - 
Dur day is honor'd, ithe be tearmd might, 
Nor this alone, but that they there might {ce 


And feare their God in his full Majeſty, | 4 


| / 


— 
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Fear'd judgements which they mericed, they heare 
A voice for which they wiſh a larger care, 
Itwas ſo ſweetly mercifull : Ozce more 
Goe up (it ſayes) and though that heretofore 
Y ave had theworſt : yet Fwy ſentence ſtands 
Tle now deltver them into your hands. 
Have you beheld how ſome condemn'd to dy, 
When they werefitted for,/£rernity, 
When life they did deſpiſe, andall below, 
Receiv'd a pardon, when they fear'd the blow 
That ſhould unmanthem, have you ſcene them then 
Almoſt forgetting that they were 9ut men; 
How to exprefle theirmind they want a word, 
Ioy having done the office of the ſword, 
And madethem ſpecchleſſe 2 then you may 1n pare 
Conceive the wonder of theirjoy; which Art 
Confeſleth it exceeds her power to ſhow 
At full, which onely they that have can know. 
Thus brave Corvinus, then whom fame nere knew 
Any that to an high-r vertue grew, 
When once it pleas'd Fortune to leave her frowne, 
Made an exchange of Fetters for a Crowne, 
Thus, not to ſeeke a forreigne preſident, 
Our Hewry, whom the Heav'ns courteouſly ſent 
To {eta period to our Civill broyles, 
Tojoyne both Roſes : after many foyles, 
Receiv dand conquer'd, after he had ſeene 
Himſelfe an Exile, who a Prince had beene, 
When baniſhment was envy'd him, when nought 
Would pleaſe his Enemy, unlefſe he bought 
— _ him. chat Om _ ev nthen, 
To foole rojeds of the cunning'f men, 
This wicked root begins afreih to ſpring, 
And from a baniſhe coarſe revives a King. h 
us 


"woe © 
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Thus (not to ſeeke out a ftale preſident, 

Mentioning mercies after they areſpenc, 

And loſtin ſtory) Cn preſentIoy 

(Whom Fate can onely threaten, not annoy,) 

How hath he try'd variety of griefe ! 

How beene indangers, as in Rule our Chiefe; 

That when there is a ſpeech of ſuffering, 

He is no leſſe our Patterne, then our King, 

The Seas ſpoke loud, yet if we rightly poyſe, 

There was more danger, where there was leſſe noyle: 

Yet was he freed from both, when in mans eye, 

Succefle had ſeem'd to ſmile on Trechery. += 
Theſe are your wonders, Heay'n, and not ſo much 

Fayours,/although the Favour too be ſuch, 

That it does nay. our gratitude, and ſo 

Onely proclaimes that we are made to owe 

Our proverty of merit) to be ſhort, 

Th'are not ſo much your Favours, as your Sport. 

You in an inſtant rayſe, whom we would ſweare, 

Nayl'd to the Earth, himthat had left to feare | 

More then he ſuffer'd, thathad beene ſo long 

Acquainted with ill lucke, with ſuch athrong 

Of miſadventures, that he does not know 

VVhact it is to be free from them, and ſo 

This courteous intermiſſion he expounds 

Rather a Change then Cure of his neer wounds : 

You in an ntnthought Minute can depreſle, 

VVhom we beleeve in league with Happineſſe. 

And as upon the Stage we oft haye ſeene, 

Him a a ,whoa King hath beene : 


For no default, bur that the Poets art ; 
I Thoughr atthar timehe beſt would fitthar pare 2 
* [So in our ſerious Theaters, when you pleaſe 


Kings axe as yarying perſons as are thelſe, 


- Onely 
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Onely in this their diſadvantage lyes; 
That they may fall, but cannot hope to riſe. 
They,whom the bands that make a kingdome ſtrong; 
Succcſlion to the Crowne both right and long . 
From worthy Anceſtors, obedience 
Athome, and laſtly cs 
Abroad hath fortifyed, thoſethat ſuppos'd 
True joy to be wholly in them inclos'd : 
If you but plcaſe to frowne, in one ſhort day 
( When they not thinke their Enemies on their way J 
Are conquer'd by them, and at laſt retaine 
This comfort onely toallay their paine 
That their misfortune (if theheavens decree ) 
May be the portion of their Enemy. : 
Why then doe trifling miſeries ſo grate 
Onr minds, and make us more unfortunate 
Then heav'n intended ? if out ofa ſumme 
Of mony(not ſo rich as troubleſome 
By the large roome, it occupies, ) ſome one 
Willing toteach us moderation, - 
Nibble alittle, how we fret ! we rave ! 
How for our treaſure wediſtraftion have ! 
As if we did beleeve (tofay no more ) 
Heav'n had the onely powre to-makeus poore, 
[(;ae[thought not thus, bur does prepare 
*.1] things thae for the aftion.needfull are : 
He thinkes now double diligence is due, 
That he may bevitterious,and God true. 
On the Eaſtſide of Gibeab there ſtood. 


An overgrowneand nted wood, 


The txees ſo.thickly plac'd; that you wouldgueſſe, 
(Had vou beheld that horrid wilderneſle : : 
How darkenefle all the Mater hae wonne,) . 
Twasmade for thediſcredrof tht Sunne; _ 
vey 


The Levites Revenge, 


ON ODHOEt>S<CuvUaul SS © TY EE IRR 


To 


The Levites Revenge. of 
Never did any raye mreF through thoſe leaves, 
And if atany time itlight recaves . 
ſis onely whenthe heavens doemilſe their troke, 
And paſh ng wicked men, murderanOke. 
So that the brightnefſethat adornes the ſame 
Seryes not ſomuch to'unhighten, asinflame, 
Herenever did the nimble Eairy tread, 
Nor ever anyof the Wood-nymphes bred 
Within this grove, but it was ſingled our 
For Pluto's regiment, for that bad rout 
Of Hell-borne furics, thereyou mught have ſcene 
Alettoſtretch'd at her fulllengrh berweene 
Two fatall Yughs, where whule her reſt ſhe cakes, 
She gives an intermiſbon to her Snakes, 
Who ina thouſand curlesthere hiſling lye, 
And the ſleepes ſweeter by theirbharmony, 
Here hadthe Cauaanite in former times . 
(Whileſt that Religion did conſiſt in crimes ) 
Offer'd his ſonnes in ſacrifice, as though 
He meantto.pay backe heay'n all he did owe 
Or did conceive, that whici; he ſhould deſpaire) 
To be without finne, when withoutan heirs; 
This horrid place till now had emptie ſtoad, 
But now the lſraclites concludeitgoad. - 
To plant an amabuſh. there. ; far;thus they plot 
That when the skirguth ſhall be-growing hot, 
They. will draw backs, to make the Benjamite 
Conceivethat ſtraragem ts;he.aflight, '_.: 
And leaye the tone forthe RARE ; when ſtraight 
Vpon a ſigne giy'9, they thae lieinwaite - \/. 
oe _ upon the City.,and ſofarce 1c (< -} 
Ir nemy,t@ lucha T ecourſe, 
Thar being purſu'd by theſade tofliehr. | 
He ſhall not know, whether flie or OOTY 
: | Hearken 
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Hearken ye fill met hl 
You oug] neg es, 7 your foes { 
Vvho by having caſt of ——_— 


Afirme that they doe ware fl, 
YVho providently warre, that they diſtruſt 
The powre, or careof heay'n, word will be juſt 
To their owne cauſe, which you will noyle to be 
A ſpice of wiſer Infidelity. 

To theſe I need nootheranſwer find : 

Shall we be fooliſh becauſe heav'n is kind 3 

And when _ induſtry mighe doe as well, 

VVill ye inforce God to a Miracle ? 

It 152 wud I PR , Which you pretend 

That God hath deſtin'dall hinge totheir end, 
Which ſtands —— nor is't in Fate 

To alter what he will 3 roms —r\ 

Yet never any did fofarre 

Infolly, ro aſhrme that he _— 

Onely the end, that was inGods intents, 
Whileſtwe did ſleepe, to blefſe us with events 
We dreame nor of : Such fondnes cannot find 
Anyexcule(u unleſſe they were deſign'd 

Inevitably to't : )for T would know 

(If they ſuppoſeirpoſlibleto ſhew 

Their Lon ! 19 in theſe affaires, or ifrhey be 

Not hindred from an anſwer _—_ Decree ) 

Why they doecate; and why the - ven pe doc nothence 
_ clude rebellion: 

Why they doe CG and why'deſire 
When cold *ththem r0 chooſe a fre ; 
Have you forgot tharfor his holy ones, 

God can at eaſe produee Ce! ne ourofſtones 
As ſolid ſuſtenance ?oris troſt 

In your a + Iſrael croſt/ 
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The Deſert ont of e£ gypr, forty yeares 
Nor Taylors they imploy'd, nor Shoomakers > 
Truſt me if you your ſelves thinke your ſelves true, 
Your care does vilify'Gods care of yon; 
And every ith thatto your board is broughs 
Vpbraides him to his face, as if you ſoughr 
To mend hispurpoſe; and by this odd fear, 
You doe blaſphemeas often as you eate. 
The Iſraelites are wiſer farre, although 
They have thar unknowne happinefle, ro knoy 
Their victory aforehand, though they heare 
This truth from him, from whom they canr,ot feare 
Any deceit, (whoſe powerfull word alone 
Makes that a truth which he reſolves upon, ) 
Although they will allow his A& for chiete, 
Yet they will doetheir parttoo : to be bricfe, 
Every ſoldier to himſelfe ſayes thus; 
God will beſtow the viRtory, but by us. 
Thenight they ſpend in prayer, but whE themorne 
Had dimm'd the pride of C y»th:a' s cleereſt horng 
Ry higher luſter, being call'd away - ' | 
Not by the Cocke, the Trumperterof Day; 
Butby an earjier trumpet, then you might 
By her unwilling, and yet _ lighr, 
' Diſcerne, and ſeeing, almoſt rightly poyſe 
Wherher were more, their.number, or their noyſe, 
And unto which more feare was to be giv'n, 
Whe fill the Earth with Numbers, with noyſe Heay'n, 
Beniamin takes th'alarme,and having choſe 
One in whoſe faithfulneſſe they might repoſe 
A wary confidence; they quit the wall : 
And to the wider field iffue out all, ' 


N | Leſt 
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Leſt if they ſtay'd within, and did oppoſe 
Rampiers and ditches onely to their foes, 
They might have bragg'd, (as if that they had won) 
Making a priſon of their garriſon, 

Now both the Hoaſts themſelves fo neere do find, 
That it would askemore labourrt'haye declin'd 
The field, then to have wonne it, yet they ſtay 
Hoping thatinnocence is in delay, 
If 7 are {lowly guilty : now ſpearesflye 
Shiver'd in thouſand htters to the skye; 
And whether it revenge or fortune were, 
Eyery peece becomes 3 Murtherer, 
And from their bodies frees a many ſoule, 
Doing that broken, which they could not whole. 

Could Xer.xes here have ſate upon an hill, 
To ſee theſe warriors, he wouldnot ſtill 
Fondly lament, nor laviſh out a teare 
Becauſe they couldnoclivean hundred yeare, 
But melt jntojult paſſion away 
Becauſe they couldmotlive out all that day. 
Now might you have beheld the fiery horſe 
Proud of his owne, and of his Maſters force. 
Robb'd of his Maſter, whom you now might ſee 
Running, as if twere after Li oy | 
Or you'd conceive, had you butfkeene the race 
Thar 'twas no more a battle, but a chaſe, 
No ſtroke falls idle, nay they are ſo neere; 
They need not ſtrike at all : death is caus'd here 
By their bad neighbourhood, the whole and ſound 
You might have ſeene here dead without a wound. 
To ſave the guilt and labourof the ſword, 
Bodies to bodies their owne ends afford. 
Now nothing but the duſt is to be ſeene 
Which like ſo many Emblems flyes berweene 


The 
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They mingled armies, which in Hg ace fayes, 

They are Ro better then phe mores they raiſe, 

The thole poore Atomes: bur they hank to throwde 

Their acts trom fight of heav'n undet thap cloud, 

And therefore doe their utmoſt : yet as though 

Thoſe hands were fluggith, or this'tnry flow, 

The trumpets chid them ro a luftier guile, 

And the loud drums proclaim'd, you have nor ſpile 

Blood enough yer : O what were they that found 

Ourt firſt the uſe and maliceof that ſound > 

Which makes us kill with greedineſfe, and when 

Tis the Corrupted Narure of moſt men 

Hardly to yeeld unto the defticure, 

Theſe will notfuffer us to heare ther ſvjce. 

This drowns the groanes: butnow both armies reele, 

Now this gives backe ſome ground,now that doth 

That it is preſt roo hardly. Thus the ſeas (feels 

When overirthe angry windsdoe pleaſe 

To exerciſe their fury, doe notknow 

What courſe to take, nor whigher they ſhould'flow ; 

This wave breakes that, and:\thenanorther blaſt 

Makes that the conqueror, which was conquerd laſt, 
At length the 1{raclites give backe indeed, 

And though in order, yet with ſuch a ſpeed, 

Benjamuincalls ic Flight, all's ours they cry, 

If we can runne we have the viRory: ! 

With that, what ever men the rowne affords, 

Skilfull ro uſerheir fingers or theirſwards, 

For ſpeyle or for purſuite, aſfue ourrhencs 

With ſuch:a noyfe, they giveintelligenee” 

That they have loft ir emprie : O'the'vaine 

Attempts of tvoliſh-man'! O defery'd paine! 

Th'are madethe therthey incor ro make, 

So yiſcly gan julÞ —_ ga 
FS 
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On bad attempts, ſo all our heate aſlwage, 

And make our Ruine greater then our Rage. 

It never cntredingo their proud thought, 

They ſhonldreceive the damage which they ſaught 
To give unto tharr brethren : who having left 
Therr woody covert, and thefriendly def, 
Which entertam'd them, Þya quicke ſurprize, 
Take the unguarded towne : O who can prize 
Thoſe loſſes to the tull ? or who rehearſe: 

Thoſe miſadventures in an equall verſe > ' 

They {pare noage, but (cruel ) take away 

From theold men, the ſolitary day 

They could expctolive :now Infants dye, 
Ev'nthoſe, who por withintheir mothers lye, 

I a Night before they ſeethe Morne, 
Being buri'd thus, before that they were borne, 
For whom their murtherers no crime could chooſe, 
But that they were, and had a life to looſe, 

Nor does the weaker ſex eſcape the rage 

Of theſe intruders, and as every Age, 

Soevery Perſon (utfers, onely here 
May-bethe difference, (if that any were) 

Either they're klldout-righrt, or which is worſe, 
They thinke their life to be the greater cnrſe, 
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Here mothers {ce their daughters whom they bred T 
As Votaries unto their Maidenhead, T 
Vn-virgin'din their fight, where havingloſt N 
That peereleſſe jzewell, which they valewd moſt, - 
They doe receive to vindicate their name A 
A death from them,from whem they had their ſhame. T 

Avarice fallowes Luſt, now they have leiſure 
To ranſacke all thoſe Mineralls of treaſure v 
Long pedce-andeþrift had hoardedup, at laſt V 


As children whgntheir Appeuge 18.patt . 12h 7 
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Spoyle what they cannor eate, and badlykind 


Pampertheir dogs with thatthey leave behind: . 


So theſe,as {urfeiting with ſuch a ſtore, 
(Which made them loſeall teare of beingpoore) 
What,s notready {poyle, giveto the fire, 


Whoſe conqunng flames untothe heay'ns aſpire, - 


As boaltingof ther ſervice : through therowne, 
Swifter then any thing that has renowne -/ 

For ſpeedinefle, they runne, one houre does ſpoile 
(Vnlucky houre)what was an Ages toyle,' | - 
Now cracke the houſes, now the Temples fry, 
Now the-poore Citizens reſolv'd to dye, 


Doube of what death : and know not which totry, 


The fire, the downefalls, or the Enemy, 

Had this misfortune hapned inthe Night 

(Though Nature had oppos'd) ſuch a full light. 

Had made a day, and ſo againe had wonne- ' 

A Conqueſt of the towne, and of the Sunne.  ' 
Neverdid Sailor with ſuch joy behold + | 

Caftor and Pollax when his thip was roll'd': -:: - 

Vpon the angry Ocean, {whoſe proud waves | 

Made the moſt haughty mindes treezeintoflaves 

With a baſe feare;)as /ſrae{doesview - 

Thoſe flames, which he does feaft not to be true 

They areſo great, and yet h&-hopesto ſee - /: 

Theſe flames to lighthim toa victory: 214! 

Now all the face of _ 1s chang'd anew,” 

Now theſe which carſt{cem'dvanquiſh'd,dopurſus:” 

The Ifraclitesconfirming bytheir Fight; ++, bo 

That they could cauſe as wellas at a Flight >». * 
Bejamin growes amaz'd; anddocsnathndw 

What he ſhould doe, nor on-whatgrattndsto goc, 

Which probably ſeemeſafe if he ſhould fiye: » - 

He rames away unto the Enemy> + + +, 

Five} N 3 And 
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AnJ ſhill-he fight 1 alas! burhe wilt fad - er Ar 
It is impoſbble to fight behind, | Th 
Where he ſhall be aflay'ld : yethe ſhifts ground, Ar 
And figures out his bartle in a round, : .- - | Tc 
And fince be hath no hope to ſcape away, | Vi 
Hee'l nobly ſell, not give away the day. Pa 
They never fought nll now, all the whole day At 
Before, was anely ſomewhat fiercer Play, Te 
Murder in jeft, but now -theyare ſo fierce Is 
As if they would infoxce their ſwords to pierce T1 
Beyondthe body; this a while, at lengch 0 
Deſpaire does yeeld the viftory to oy : =, 
And Fortiine {thatthe world henceforth might find O 
That they had injur'd her who call'd her wn) | Tc 
Crownes the beſt free; and providently tryes | Al 
At once to provetheir Conquelt, ahd het Eyes. In 
The Paratlcy 1 eafle; was't notthus, Fc 
When Heav'n was pleas'd to be 2s kind to us > SU 
We felt the p firſt, bur then out Noſe Hi 
Suck in the ſweerer vertue of the Koſe. A 
We had ſucceſſe, as it were choſe, and pick, "M0 
And, what ws feardro fuffer, did inflift. _ A 
When Brett and Bur»owes (that I ſpeake their due) "A 
| Reviv'dto France, Falbor and Montague. Ti 
+ (O too like Monragne, that loſt thy breath, Te 
By the {ame fatal! Engine of quicke dearth.) W 
When the thoyce ofeach rancke; and fyte T! 
Made'up 4 double Sez within the Ie M. 
Of blood anqreares;O give us thankes, kind heay'n, 
And adde yyertuets our Fortuntegiy in.” if 
But ſofe, Theare the wiſe nan ſay, Commend O 
No arr rv! pe: En 5 
Our night is for yet of if it q24h ot 
Tis Ln dawning ,northe day we (ce, phe Th 
| An 
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And but a miſty dawning, we muſt know | 

That yet we have not payd God what we owe 

And that would worſe then any Madneſſe be 

To have a joy ercaſecurity, es 

Vnder the redd to laugh ::yet we conclude 

Patiencedoes pleaſe no lefle then gratitude; 

And he that can orecomea lofle, nor be 

Too much caſt downe for want of viQory, 

Is in ſome part victorious, and can ſay 

Tis bleſt to be a conqueronr any way. - 

, That we mayall acknowledg his deſert, 

Who nobly gain'd a conqueſt of the heart 

Of them, whoſe bodies he had conquer'd firtt, 

Towhom he thendiſcover'd, what he durſt, - 

And after what his Nature was, whenhe 

In the1ad field had ſpent his Cruelty, | 

For when they offer'd to redeeme x 6k dead, 

Summes which another would have vanquihed, 

He freely yeelds unto the ſutors breath, | 

And gives the Grave, as eaſily asthe Death, 

Whilſtthey doegive—O how TI bluſh to tell, 

A poiſond knife, a poiſon that will dwell 

F And eate intotheirfame<ill earth be gone, 

Till poyſon have no more to worke upen. 

Teach us our right to him, burthen roy — 

What ſhall we give > and yet whar not leave due ? 

Then, O kind Heay*n, for this let me be pleader, 

May we ſtill fingyour praiſe, who ledour Leader, 
And nowlT haſt unto my ſongs concluſion; ; 

1ſraels conqueſt, Benjamins confuſion: 

Ofall tharvaliantnamber which butnow 

Made treblenumbers to their valor bow : 

Onely ſixe hundred ſcape away, ſfofew,  - - 

They were ſcarceablerocommit-anew- - -- - = 
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The Crimefor which they ſuffer'd; had not Night Tl 
Becametheir Vmp::ce and forbad the Fight, Ie 
Thoſe few had'peritht roo; then at the laſt N 
Let future Ages learne of Ages paſt - W 
How vice rewards her ſervants | Let them be Te 
Afraid ar leaſtwiſe ofthe miſery, | Fc 
Who lightthe finne: why ſhould a beauteons face M 
Make my ſoulefoule ? and an externall grace w 
Bercave me ofmy inward > © deſpaire | (E 
Shall I be bad, becauſe another's Gere ? O 
Hence that poore folly, ratherlet us winne It 
A conqueſt by the iofſe of Benjamin. . + Ir 
Toknow that thoſe bely'd, and ftolne delights If 


Are not of {d longlaſting as the Nights, 
In which we did 1njoy them,how Te Day 

Takes both their darkneffe, and our ſweets away : 
To underſtand that tardy heav'n is juſt, 

That Ruine 1s the conſequent of Luſt. 


And now O Father, oncemorel repaite —_ 
To thy greatpreſence, O thou onely Faire, 
(Who dwelling in the light that none comes necre, 
Canſt not beſeenc of us, becauſe too cleer?; 
To whomcreated beautiesiftcompar'd, 
Ev'n ſuch & have the wiſeſt eyes enſnar'd, 
Are nothing but Deformity at beſt, | 
Dure ſomewhat better colourd then the reſt } 
Inſtru& my youth, O teach thatl may know, 
What miſchtefes lurke under a ſeemely ſhow; 
What a ſweer danger woman is : O thou - - E-+ + 
To whomthe knees thatdoe not love, doe. bow, | 
Whom all obey, ev'n ſuch as have no ſenſÞ;, | 
Who dae not know their owne abedience; 
Whom all obey, ev'n ſuch as d6e goc on” | 
Ina perpetuall Rebelhon, The 
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The Spirits accurſt : Grane me, thatchaſtly wiſe 
I enter into Covenant with mine eyes, 
Never to lookeori Woman, not to ſee 
What would perſwade my ſoule to forſake thee, 
To make a God of fleſh : Bur if that1 
Forc'd by Temptation, or Neceſfity, 
Muſt ſce my Rune, yet thus much, O thou 
Who my ſoule loves,& would more,knew ſhe how, 
( For his deare ſikeand worth,in whom was found 
Oncly a _ no reaſon for a wound) 
If I muſt have theſtght, yerT require 
I may atleaſtwiſenot have the deſire, 
IfI muſt ſee, letitbe todeſpiſe 

So ſhall my heart bechaſft, if not mine eyes, 


FINTIS. 


| ol A. 
A Thankſgiving for a recovery O 
from 4% Feavey. O 
[| Burne againe, methinkes an holy fire Ye 
Kindles my dull deyotion, and farre higher {V 
Raiſeth wy ſpirit, then my hot diſeaſe wW 
Inflam'd my blood : how with a ſacred caſe Gi 
Feele I theſe flames through my glad ſoule to ruſh ! Ey 
Like thoſe, which made a Chappell of the buſh O! 
Whence God did tutor Moſes; would 'twere found w 
That this place too were ſuch an holy ground : Ne 
Then ſhould I boldly vent my Gratitude, Ca 
And being Godly,not be counted Rude, An 
The Night —_—_— when by my paines I might | Yo 
Suſpe@ it would have beene my lafting Night : Yo 
I had a priefe beyond a Cowards feares, = 
And "A. a griefe, it robb'd me of my teares. Vn 
I was all Fire, the greedy Element The 
Left no one part unſing'd, as if it meant Th: 
To crofle the vulgar notions of our birth, Of 
Andprove thatman was notcompos'd of Earth; (Spi 
That he was made of Flames, that paſt all doube The 
To dye was nothing, but to be put out. Ap 
And yet the truth of this, this truth denyes, Y 
Man 1s not made of that by which he dyes. Wa 
And had I dy'd thus, they had beene unjuſt Tor 
Who had pronounc'd, we give duſt unto duſt. And 
Aſhes they well might tearme me, and ſo turne Hea 
My Chriſtian buriali to a Pagan urne, Had 
Without a tedious pilgrimage to Rome, And 
(If that the torraent make the ) Teac 
I might be Canoniz'd,, and ſooner farre Bow 
| "Then ſome whoſe names int. yulld Calender Off 
Burne in red letters, of whom ne cantell Som 
Whether they onely felt a Fire in Hell. py (CW 
_<_EG EN DLS 
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O heat ! O drought ! Oam Iquenche as yet, 
Or is rot this Remembrance a new fit ! d 
Yet in my fietcelt fir how oft I thought = (fought 
(Whilſt yet there was ſome moiſture left, which 
With my hot Enemy) how dutrſt liberall men 

Give us afreedome of our wills, that when 
Ever weliſt we may be good, and {6 
Owe toour ſelves as well the Care as Blow » 
Who gaveus this ſtrarige power, ef any tell,  ' 
Not _ Bad, and yetnot to de Well rx. 
Can we command-our finnes foeafily, 
And faint ata poore Feaver?rell me why 
You will conſentro dye > and wherefore ſill | 
You plead notthena liberry'of will» - 

' MyGodcry'd], though I muſt needs confefſe 
Vntomy ſhame, that all my paines are leſſe 
Then my demerits; yerT grant as free 
That they exceed all poſſibility 
Ofmine owne cure, 2nd yet I ſooner can 
(Spite of diſeaſe) turne tny Phyſician 
Then my Redeemer, thou alone canſt doe 
A powerfull cure on ſoule arti body too. 

With that 1 felt recovery : my ffame” 

Was kindly lefſen'd ts alower name, 
To moderate heat : Sleepe Uid my ſenſes charme, 
And1I that burnt befofe, was nowbur warme, 
Health and Deyocton ceixe on me rmy fire h 
Had left my bohes to live itt my Deſire, © 
AndI was ſicke of thankfultefſe : then now 
Teach me O-Lord not why to praiſe, but how : 
Bow my ſtiffe knees, that they tuay beg rpol'? | 
Of full thankſgiving to my Saviour. 
Some praiſe for leſſe :T'ye read of For4h'rarke 
(Which was of furer cariage then his Barke ) 


Th'in- 


Roe Cs 


Th'inhabitable Fiſh, and yet we ſee | Acſ 
That he gives thankes for his Delivery 4001 Nov 
From his Preſerver,and ſhall retchlefle I Ach 
Deliver d from a neerer death, now-dye- Non 
In the Remembrance? firſt, O Lord returne H 
My tutor-torment, let me againe burne. Infa, 
And now great God, I doe intreat. and change Que! 

My prauſe into apray'r,{ for tisnot ſtrange 2ur/ 
That benefits ſhould make a ſuppliant, Non 
Since courtehtes cauſe pray'r as well as want) (3x4 
Twas thy great mercy made my borly whole, Div, 
O ler me find that mercyto my ſoule; Ann 
Then ſhall1 boldly haſteneo the grave, | Er 
And wanting Life, not want what would have. = 1a 
In i!Jos qui Craſticum fxliciorem putant, | Nun 
Hendecaſyllabon, Hict 

| Rota 

H Emuquam tempors ludimus dif, Et ri 
Heu quam querimuns mprobi d:erum Lek: 
Succeſſw, quth 51nVemretandem (Exp 
Poſſimns miſcyi repente. mortem. + Qwic, 
njuſtus tamen impmtare Fato - Ln 
(Fato quod melins merennr, aut wil) Quin 
Andet aut uamſubinde mortem, (04228 
Avude aur(que ſunm vel inde crimen. SiC mm 
Opt am celerem Leves ruinam, ' | x43 
Et FA lte cupimus quod execrandum eſt, L aug 
Sic wt pettare pulixlent 1a uno | 1; ncer 
( He« ſarsprodigioſa / ){Mens et Hoſt1s C 2193} 
Md fy Primas | oprobavit horas, Sint g 

Be ſemper Cupiat manereprimas Ad 
Kt non. urbine raptus impotents | +; | fave 
Laudaret magis ipſe que ſequantur : p* 7 81d, 
c 194% 


Acſi tempora ſera que ſequantuy 

Non mortimagss obviam propmquent, 
Acſi tempora ſera que 

Non ſint temporaſeraſed beara. 

Hoc ex vbere profiun parents, 
Infanti tenero,neemventre 
 uenquamtam puerum;rudemvepoſſts, 
2u1ſi forte mms queat loquends, 

Non mutire tamen. velhiſcere auſit 
(3xamves hoc violare nouprecars 
Dives, auribus eſſet erndires)- 
Arnnos ut videat homog, creſcat. 

Et jam Numina prorſus annuere, 
Et jambarba virum ſatis probavit, 
Num conſtant ibs votagmm morantur? 
Num non alter adbuc rogatur aunts * 
Hic tandem roo0 vota wum fatiſcunt? 
Rotarus citins jacebit aer, 

Et rruus It ciet inguies gtietem, 
Liugktu4,quem fere, fity/it et volupt us 
(Expertis ons gn et voluptas ) 
2uicquid fit Modo,C raſtinumpetems 
nin eur as fu gat ille pertmaces 
2uin et ſpem quog, langiusfugatam 
(Si mens certizs autwmet) react 
Sic mens ſtult ior antumat-quin illa 
Sue non novimns anne ſunt Tutur a 
Laudamus nimium,p L eerts, 
{ncertiſſima perperam probammnc, - 

C tim preſentia tedrofurura,ct 

Sint deſiderio ninjis futura, |: + 

Adwvenit modo (raftinus peritms, 
Advenit quog, Craſtinus ſecundas, 

T ot de num ,quibus inypar _ eſſet .. 
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| 
8 Annorumfuga compute dierum. > 
| Quid phenyot " quid,ors tandem | (Sv 
| 0n abungde leves get ame gquerum? Wh 
E r querurt modo, dennoque querunr, 444A |. Wit 
Donec jam leve ſit velinvenire. Ast 
Uſg, ad tempora verttew ſoluts 42:0 | Tos 
| Rajr rempore num ſevera franen TOIT N 
Noztantum ceperas ruga,ſed omen 1» | Such 
Obnubit faciem, atg,. luſcus intus | And 
| Abit ſeſe oculne,ut inde poſſit Fey Spoy 
| Viſu cernere clartore mentens, | Bi 
| Cum naſs ſtupeas videns Acumen, By tt 
Donec longadies rogare fecit, And 
i Anhic quemwideas howo vocetur. \ | The! 
| Crum ſulcts lacerata rota frons ſit, © as #. |, Wet 
Donec tempora jam irrnant ſuprena | Fixei 
E xpettatio tunc ſuprema fati, *\ | Soon 
Et woti male compotes perm. 1143,40A | Learn 
| ; v2.41 | Soon 
Upon our vaine flattery 0 ourſelves that theſuceood- | Leave 
ing !mes willbe better then the formxr, l PD. 
A +0. |< Wep 
H Ow we dally out otir dayes 1 - ._- | That 
How we ſeckea thouſand wayes 0 650: | That: 
To findDeath / the which if none © RIS Wil: 
We ſought out, would ſhew us one. -* , Event 
Why then doe weinjure Fate, 1, | Wem 
When we will impure the date Enami 
And expiring of our time, x. "I8) We 
To be hers, which isour Crime © 5” | | Anath 
Wiſh we not our End > and worſe; © © | Tow 
Mak't a Pray'r which'is'a Curſe >: | > | Nome 
Does there notin each breaſt lye- PI BREED. Offol; 
| Both our ſoule and Enemy ? SOSN. KIHES. To our 
| Never 


Never was thereMorning yet 
(Sweet as is the Violet ) 
Which mans folly did not ſoone 
Withto be expir'd in Noone; 
As though ſuch an haſt did tend 
To our blifſe,and notour End; 
Nay the yong ones 1n the neſt 
Sucke this folly from the breaſt, 
And no ſtamm'ring ape but can 
Spoyle a prayer to be a Man. 
But ſuppoſe that he is heard, 
By the ſprouting of his beard, 
And he hath what he doth ſeek 
The ſoft cloathing of the Checke : 
Would he yerſtay here? or be 
Fixtin this Maturity ? 
Sooner ſhall the wandring ſtarre 
Learne what reſt and quiet are : 
Sooner ſhall the ſlippery Rill 
Leave his motion and ſtand ſtill. 
Be it joy, or be it Sorrow, 
. We referreallto the Morrow, 
That we thinke will caſe our paine, 
That we doe ſuppoſe againe . . 
Will increaſe our Toy, and fo 
Events, the which we cannot know £ 
We magnifie, and are (in ſumme ) 
Enamor'd of the time to come. 
Well, the next day comes, and then, - 
Another next, and ſototen, 
To twenty we arrive, and find 
No more before us then behind 
Offolid joy, and yethaſton + 
To our Conſummarion : 


nt 


Till the baldneſſe of the crowne, 
Till thatall the face doe frowne, 
Till the Forehead often have 
The remembrance of a Grave ; 
Till che eyes looke jn, to find. 

If chat they can ſee the mind. 

Till the neſſe of the Noſe, 
Till that we have liv'd, to poſe 
Sharpereyes, who cannot x00 
Whether we are men or noe: 

Till the tallowof the Cheeke, 
Till we know not what we ſeeke; 
And at laſt of life bereav'd, 

Dye unhappy, and decerv'd. - 


FF "FTY 
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Fader, my Profeſſion t not verſifying,6 ut this 

is part of the King of Swedens power, that he 
Can transforme a Divine into a Poet and indeed he 
that cannot make a verſe upon this Argument, ts 
an Argument for verſes to be made upon. But thou 
ſhalt havenothing of a Poem here beſides the Ryme, 
it being this Kings ſingularity,that he who writeth 
his Hiſtory, ſhall bs thought to write a Poem,and he 
that would write a Poem of him, cannot but write 
an Hiſtory, It u impoſſible, that invention ſhould 
exceed his attions,or that a Penne ſhould dare more 
then Sweden, So that now an excuſe u neealeſſe, 4 
Divine may write an Hiſtory. «-+nd why not ſuch 
a Poem ? I amſure a Prince in Iſrael u« fallen,and 
therefore it can be no ſhame for David himſelfeto 
follow the Beer, Which ITrruſt thou doſt in a true 
ſorrow for him, and an harty prayer to the Alr-'gh- 
ty that he would raiſe up another to perfett who thus 
farre hath advanc't this rojall inſtument in bu 
canſe.Thus thoy art adviſed by 
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the untimely, yet Heroicall 


death of Guſtavus Adophus the 
Victorious King of Sweden,&c. 


Rec all our hopes bur this ? did we expe 
ATW chat thou our falling Fortunes ſhoulſt ereR, 
SY Aud muſt thou fall thy (elfe > alictle duſt | 
& $82Y Remaine ofhini, who,we did ſurely truft, 

Should into quſt have broyght Romes prouder walls, 
} Andhaſtnedrthe great whores juſt Funeralls ? 

Is this the noble Conquerour 2 this he, 
Who was the Fayourire of victory > 
Who, whatſoeyer he attempted, wrought, 
Event {Hl gladly lackying his wiſe thought, 
Who wrought no Geller Gin , then whathe ſhould, 
H1s power being ftill confin'd to what was good ; 
How could he h 42's then but be happyeſt, 
Who had his will, who will'd that which was beſt » 

Alas how pale he lookes ! ſure tis not He, 
This is the count'nance of the Enemy, 
When Swede » preſt him, thus did T illylooke, 
When in the field of Leipfich, that ſad booke, 
He read his following miſeries, which did reach, 
As farre as, E tvs is diltagt from the Leach: 
Where he receiy'd his Death at his proud knee , 

Becauſe befare he would pot bow to thee, 
This was Bagaria's She when heſaw 

His Arts could not dilwade,nor forces draw = 
Thee from thy, high deſignes, this was his hew, 


When after All bis projeBts, henot drew 
_ 


AN ELEGY VPON», 
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A fwordin his defence, and threw away j 
His lands without the hazard of a day, , Fou 
Asithee'd ſee,how nobly thouawouldi uſe them, Thy 
Or he had had his countryes, butto loſe them. | Hoy 

Or thus look'd Frid/and, when he ſaw the field Not 


Strew'd with his ſlaughter'd ſouldiers who doe yeeld The 
Riches io thoſe grounds, whece they took the ſpoile; And 


And their dead bodies doe manure the ſoile, | By h 
Which, living, they had waſted, in that howre, Wo 
When Sweden foyld the Emperours Emperour. Tot 
If theſe lookepale 'ris fit, a prerty art, Or 

| That their owne cheekes, ſhould repreſent the heart If he 

Of their dead forces, ſhould want blood as well, Is th 

And by their. Faces, ſhew us how They fell. Den: 

Let's looke againe : Alas ! tis He, tis He, Is th 
| This was Guſtav, was 2 6 miſery, Toc 
| Was it, and iſt not ? 6 that face ! thoſe eyes ! Are | 
| Where Spaime and Auſtria read their deſtinics In va 

Are they the dainties for the worme? that hand, Com 
| Lift up tv Prayer alway, or Command Shou 
Muſt that lye fall for Ever ? muſtit bee, Ver 
So ſtill, as it would make the Fnemy > | To 
Was it for this thou 1-ftſt thy nanve ſoile, Since 
Thy Queene,thirie Heire, was it for this ? to toile Croy 
For others benefit, and af ter, have Nor : 
For all thy travells but a Germay grave ? Birth 
Could not thy Swedes bury thee? nor give Wha 
Reſt to thy hones,, which whilſt chat thou didfſt live The] 
Beſtow'd a Crowne upon thy head > was 't more Whic 
Togivea Graye, then a whole Realme before ? Let uz 
Yet this is thy reward, that thou doeſt lye, © Ma 
In the, by thee twice reskew'd Saxony : Hath 
Yer what reward is this tor thee > they have. Sacre 
From thee their Right,fro them thqu but thy Grave. . | Carz/ 
Farre | 


FR: 
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Farre be all bleſſing from thar man, who firſt 


, Found our that Farall inſtrument who durſt 


Thunder on Earth, and teach mankind a wa 
How they might ſend mankind unto their clay, 
Not knowing who'twas ſent them; by whoſe skill 
The Coward is inſtruted how to kill, - 

And the braye man muſt ata diſtance dye 

By him, whom neerer, his owne livelyer eye 

Would look to Death :how could hehavethe braine, 
To teach the world. by what a world is laine, *© 
Or fince he knew the miſchiefeof his Art, 

If he could have the Braine,yet how the Heart > 

Is this the Cloyſterd ſtudy > cannot they aa 
Deny the world; unlefle the world they lay ? 

Is this (I'de know their owne ſelfes to deny, 

To cauſe, beſides themſelves all elſe ould dye ? 
Are they coop'd np for this ? but 1 admire. 

In vaine, how from the Devill, and the Frier 
Commeth ought, that isnot, Helhſh, how thoſe two 
Should thinke ,what*twas not a lowd crime to doe 2? 
Wert not for them 'twonld be no wondred thing 

To ſee at once one Aged, and a King, 

Since we doelearne in Sage experience Schoole 
Crownes would be ſacred wert not for the Cowle. 
Nor are we longer 1gn'rant now, who gave 

Birth to our ſorrow, to our joy a grave, 

What ever miſt to blind our eyes they ſpread, 

The Hand wedoe not know, we doe the Head, 
Which that we may curſe home, to pay his due; 

Let us their triumph and our loſſe review. 


© Many have beene vitorious, ev'ry Age 


Hath once produc'd ſome Worthies on the Stage, 
Sacred to glory : Rome doth Ceſar praiſe, 


Carthage her Hannibalto Heay'n doth raiſe _ 
| J 


— 


Thy Bruce @ Scatlandis farretam'd by thes, _ 

Their Henry, France doth beaſt, OUT £ award we, 
Alltheſe.were u'rours, but upon what right 

May we inquire, did ſome of them firſt fight ? 

Soy were bug Royall robbers,and the beſt 

Made man ſo cheape fortheir owne Intereſt, 

Revenge, or Profit So them unto Fame, 

And thus they injur'd, whilſt they gain'd their name; | py 
Whullt all Thy power is ſpent in doung good, It 
And m_ ain'lt nothing but the lofle E blood, Th 
Whilſt allthy power is ſpentthe wrong'd to right, 

And thus thy aGts are Iudgement,and not Hay k. 
Thus whilſt their aQions 1n this currant ran Th 
To raake th' Oppreflour greater the Man, Ns 
Had there beene.none oppreſt, thau had$ lien ſtill Mu 
That thou might Save wertinforc'troKill: - | yy] 
Whullt all thy power 1s ome in Gods owne Cauſe, An 
To plant, or to eftablith his pure Lawes Bee 
To mnakeProfeflonrs fearelefle, that it might  wl 
No longer be acrimeto be 1'th Right, Wh 
Nor a ſufficient cauſe to make one Dye = | Not 
That he would ſecke a true e/£t2rnity. Thi 
Theſe are thy Ats— to make the Enemy yeeld, He: 
By ferce to make him quit the blood-diecd field; | The 
To rake in zownes with as much eaſe, as though Wh 
Their walls were like to thoſe of Jerjcho, E 


Would fall to give thee entrance;'to or'e. come 
Whole countryes with more {peedinefle then ſome 
Could view them, all theſeare.chy acts tis knowne, 
But theſe, with.orhers, thinezthoſe, thine alone. 

I challenge theeproud Greece and. prouder Kappe, 
From tbeir firſt burth-unto cherrJaceſt rqmbe, 
Peruſe your ##erges,read their actions ore 1 
Make what was {gmeywhat, by your SEVUSGAIORE. 14 


— 


| Add Hy and all 6 B&08;chen F you Fark 

Bring them : if with Gaffzom yon edmpare, 
They ſhall as much that ork brigh DISC 

As a weake Tapet yeelds te the bright ne 

Which of them ever fought for athers,gaine q 

Thar theirs might. be the Profit Pant « 
T'could be infinite thee t6 com 

But thou thy-ſelfe doeſt not deſpiſe an end 

I therefore haſtert: raving dohe thns much 

Thou now _ ſee whether m_—_ ek! . 


Many thr har wvateh Haniaje gy 


TharMnain Pould grudge ns HF 

Nor Rrive rb keep WHEREHY'H > 

Muſt we all DyE7 nn, Sodom ich 4&7 Ui 

What ere thoa indy woe _ 

neginro af  frebeai | 
Which threatefh Os [42 DES; [ 

Mad, F Cdhfider to) t I 


| Notto doc all for others : Princely\ Nee ' 
This is thy Art of warre at length t' iny ade 
Heav'n for Thy ſelfe,there all the gaines are Thine, 
| Thou wert not Kill'd for the Prince Palatine : 
| WhenlT thinke this then doe I ſpare mine eye : 
For others thou doſt Fight, for thy ſelfe Dye. 


The Bpiraph in Latin. 


I” ecsa me genuit, Borealis gloria plage | 
Lipſia bu palmam dat mils, fata 7. mel, 

Erexs oppreſſor, incurvavique prementes, 
Sceptra alys, mortem comparo at sp/e mihi, 


—_ 


Neſcio 


Rd eoemm————— 
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Ne/o80 que balifta meum gaculata Fog «pa ef& 
Sic cecids, meerto vulneye fiaris hwumo : + 

Occubni, per'quem non certs wovimn, Author | 
Non lunit thiguam dicere cad Ego, 

Lachrymulans funde unam leftor , fwnae vel LI 
Omwivu Plures fo undere te Vette, 


" Engliſh thu 


M* ESweden bred, there I receiv'd my breach, 
ES me honour,once my Death, 
I herd brought down th ovpreſlors ride, 
Wor pw men might wearethe, y'ed. 
Ab whatpiece nqnecan tell, || 
| Kft Weir hae i chus Ifell,... 
dventure my haſt blood hath ſp1ll 'd, 
Nee that he hath Swedexi kill'd; 
Readerſhed ane rearcformy death; but one, 
Whoſe life took order, {RX hou ſhould ſhed none. 
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